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Shine  and  Show  the  Way, 


C.  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

K-  


1.  Life   is  like  the  roll- ing  o  -  cean, deep  and  wide,  Souls  are  ev  -  er  borne  up-on  its 

2.  There's  enough  of  sadness,  there's  enough  of  woe,    There's  enough  of  darkness  in  the 

3.  Heav-en   is   the  har  bor  we  will  reach  at  last,    When  the  sea  of  life  with  all  its 

-m-  -m-      -m~        I          .  m-  .m.^.ft..  -m-                     .m.  jft. 
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rest -less  tide;  If  in  -  to  the  har  -  bor  you  would  safe- ly  guide,  Let  your  light 
world  be  -  low;  Be  a  liv -ing  light-house  ev-'ry  where  you  go,  Let  your  light 
stormsis     pass'd,Would  you  have  anoth  -  er   safe  his  an-  chor   cast?   Letyour  light 


rm.  m  —m  m — m..  _ 
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Chorus. 
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shine  and  show  the  way  

the     way.  . 


Shine   and  show  the  way,     Shine  and 
O  shine,  O  shine, 

.ft.jm.  jft.    jft.  Jft. 
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show  the  way,  Get   a  burning  flame  from  Christ  the  Light  Di  -  vine; 
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Then  you'll 

Othen 
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brightly  shine,  Ev    -   er  brightly  shine,  Be  a  liv- ing  light  to  shine  and  show  the  way. 

O  ev  -  er 

jft.  .ft.  .ft.,  jft.  JL.JfU  .ft.  Jft.  .ft.  jft.  jft.   _  .     L  ^-s 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— " Rise,  Shine,  Give  God  the  Glory;"  "I  Love  Him;"  "This  is 
My  Story"  (Blessed  Assurance). 


New  Songs  of  Pentecost,  No.  3. 


No.  1. 


Someday  I  Shall  Be  Like  Him. 


J.  L.  H. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
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1.  Some-day  I  shall  be  like  Him,   In  that  cit  -  y   so    fair;    Pass' d  shall  be  all  my 

2.  Some-day  I  shall  be  like  Him,   O  what  joy  fills  my  soul!    More  and  ev-ermore 

3.  Some  day  I  shall  be  like  Him,When  His  face  I  shall  see;     Like  myLord,hal-le 
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Chorus. 


I 


tri  -  als,  I  His  im  -  age  shall  bear, 
like  Him,  While  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ties  roll, 
lu  -  jah!    From  all  sor-row  be  free. 


Some -day  I  shall  be   like  Him, 
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Some-day,   like  Him;  Chang' d  in  to  heaven  -  ly  beau  -  ty,  When  His  face  I  see; 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  This  won-der  -  ful  prom-ise,  He  gives    to  me. 


gives  to  me. 
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No.  2.     Just  Where  ttie  Lord  May  Need  Me. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


1 — t 


III! 

1.  Just  where  the  Lord  may  need  me,  That's  my  choice  to-day;  (to-day;)  Trusting  His 

2.  Just  where  His  voice  shall  call  me,     I  would  serve  Him  there;  .  .  .  What-ev-er 

serve  Him  there; 

3.  J ust  where  His  word  shall  guide  me    Al  -  ways,  rain  or  shine,  (or  shine )  Je  -  bus  will 

—     -  :  -  v  j  a  Jl, 
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Chorus. 


hand  to  lead  me,   Je  -  sus  knows  the  way. 

may  be -fall  me,    Safe  in  His  own  care, 

walk  be -side  me,  Grace  and  glo  -  ry  mine. 

_       _  I  .  "t— -      ^      ^     ^       _  rf* 
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Just  where  the  Lord  may  need  me, 
Just  where  the  Lord  may  need  me, 
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I     will  glad  -  ly  go; 
I  will  glad  -  ly  go; 
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Just  where  the  bat- tie  is    hard    -     -  est, 
Just  where        the     bat  -  tie     is    hard  -  est, 
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He    will  pow'r  be  -  stow;  

will  pow  -  er    be  -  stow; 


Send    me,     use     me,     Help  me  Thy 
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bid-ding  o  -  bey; 


Send  me  and  use  me,    0  Mas  -  ter,    I     will  go. 
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No.  3.       Help  to  Make  a  Happy  World. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


Adam  Geibel. 
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1.  Wondrous  are  the  mer- cies  dai  -  ly  sect  from  heav'n,  Love  is  like    a  ban-ner 

2.  Tho'  the  clouds  of  e  -  vil  low  -  er  dark  and  drear,    Pow'rs  of  sin  shall  all  be 

3.  Joy-ous   in    theserv-ice  of  the  King  of     love,     Let  His  bless-ed  ban-ner 
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bright  unfurled;  (are  all  un-furied;)  Strive  to  share  the  blessings  that  the  King  has  giv'n, 
downward  hurl'd;  (be  downward  huri'd;)  Help  to  win  the  vic-t'ry  by  a  word  of  cheer, 
be      un-furled;  (be  now  un  furled;)  Spread  a  -  far  the  sunshine  of  His  wondrous  love, 
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Chorus.  Unison, 
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Help  to  make  a  hap  -  py  world.    Help  to  make  a  hap  -  py  world, 
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Help  to  make  a  hap  -  py  world; 
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In  the  blessed  serv-ice  you  may  have  a  share, 
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Help  to  make  a  hap  -  py  world. 


Help  to  make  a  hap  -  py  world. 
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No.  4. 


The  Royal  Telephone. 


F.  M.  L. 


F.  M.  Lehman.  Har.  by  Claudia  F.  Lehman. 
A  r^  ts  c  b- 


er  "bus  -  y, 
no  charg-  es, 


1.  Cen-tral's  nev 

2.  There  will  be 

3.  Fail     to    get    the  an-swer, 

4.  If     your  line    is  "grounded,' 

5.  Car  -  nal  com  -  bi  -  na  -  tions 


Al  -  ways  on    the  line, 
Tel  -  e- phone  is  free; 
Sa- tan's  crossed  your  wire 
And  con-nec-tion  true 
Can  -  not  get  con  -  trol 


 L-rf.  L-rf.  ferf.  1  1  1  


You  may  hear  from 
It   was  built  for 
By  some  strong  de- 
Has  been  lost  with 
Of   this  line  to 
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heav  -  en 
serv  -  ice, 
lu  -  sion, 
Je  -  sus, 
glo  -  ry, 


Al  -  most   an  -  y  -  time. 
Just    for   you    and  me. 
Or    some  base    de  -  sire. 
Tell    you  what    to  do: 
An  -  chored  in     the  soul. 


'Tis    a    roy  -  al    serv  -  ice, 
There  will    be    no   wait  -  ing 
Take    a  -  way  ob  -  struc-tions — 
Pray 'rand  faith  and  prom-ise 
Storm  and  tri  -  al    can  -  not 


— 


FlNE. 


Free  for  one  and  all — When  you  get  in  troub-le  Give  this  roy  -  al   line   a  call. 
On  this  roy  -  al  line —  Tel  -  e- phone  to  glo-ry,    Al- ways  answers  just  in  time. 
God  is  on  the  throne — And  you'll  get  an  an-swer  Thro'  this  roy  -  al   td  -  e-  phone. 
Mend  the  broken  wire,  Till  your  soul  is  burn  ing  With  the  Pen  -  te-  cos  -  tal  fire. 
Dis  -  con-nect  the  line   Held  in  constant  keeping   By  the  Father's  hand  di  vine. 

i*pc=Sz=^=zt=j!L-=tte=: 
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!).£. — We  may  talk  to  Je  -  sus  Thro'  this  roy  -  al   tel  -  e  -  phone 

Chorus. 


3t 


Tel 


e  -  phone  to  glo  -  ry,    0  what  joy    di  -  vine! 

.0L 
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I      can  feel  the  cur-rent 
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Mov  ing  on    the  line;     Built   by  God  the  Fa-ther  For  His  loved  and  own- 
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No.  5. 


He  Knows ;  It  is  Enough. 


J.  L.  H. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

b    is  is 


1.  Tho'  dark  the  path  may  sometimes  seem,  And  shadows  drear    be  o'er  our  way, 

2.  Life's  mys-te  -  ries     so    oft  per-plex,  Our  wav' ring  faith    is  sore  -  ly  tried, 

3.  When  lov' d  ones  pass  be-  youd  the  vale,  And  doubts  and  fears  be  -  fore   us  rise, 

4.  Ah,  yes,  God  knows;  it    is    e  nough,  He  knows;  be   true  in    ev  -  'ry  test; 
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We  do  not  know  why  tears  and  pains  Should  hide  from  us  the  light  of  day. 
We  see  but  clouds  where  should  be  sun,  And  hope  with  -  in  our  hearts  has  died. 
We  won  -dar  why  our  hopes  are  crush'd,And  tears  bs  -  dim  our  wea  -  ry  eyes. 
Some  bless-ed  day     we'll  un- der-stand,  And  know  that  all  God's  ways  were  best. 
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God  knows,  He  knows,  God  knows;     it  is  enough  for  me; 

it  is  enough,  Oyes.He  knows,         He  knows;  enough  for  me; 

^       IS    iw    ^  for  me; 
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God  knows. 


He  knows   God  knows, 


I 

He 


knows;. 
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He  knows,  and  bo   I     am  con-tent,    God  knows,  He  knows. 

it     is    e  -  nough,  He  knows. 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "I  Need  Thee  Every  Hour;"  "Saviour,  More  Than  Life." 


No.  6. 


Yes,  I  Know  that  He  is  Able, 


i 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Sop.  and  Alto. 

 &T 
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J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


4  *yff 
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1.  Do  you  know  the  mighty  Saviour  thron'd  a-  bove, 

2.  Do  you  know  He   o  -  ver-com-  eth  ev  -  'ry  foe, 

3.  Do  you  know  He  ev  -  er-more  will  keep  His  own, 


Nev  -  er  chang-ing  in  His 
As   when  Daniel  prov'd  His 
That  the  trust-ing  soul  He 


=1; 


4-4- 
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wis  -  dom,pow'r  and  love, 
God,  so  long  a  -  go? 
will    not  leave    a  -  lone? 


~m- 

Will  de  -  liv  -  er  you  to  -  day,  When  for 
When  temp-  ta-tions  round  you  throng,  Is  He 
In    your     tri  -  als,  day  by  day,  Cares  and 
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tlPres  -  ent  help"  your  pray;  Do  you  know  that  He  is  a  -  ble  now  to  save? 

still  your  strength  and  song  ?  Do  you  know  that  He  is  a  -  ble  now  to  save  ? 

dan  -  gers  by   the  way,    Do  you  know  that  He  is  a  -  ble  now  to  save  ? 


m 


Chorus. 


s? — ^ 


Yes,    I    know   that  He    is     a  -  ble;    Yes,     I     know  that 

Yes,    I  know  Yes,    I  know 
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He   is  will  -  ing;  He    is     a  -  ble,  He   is  will  ing; 

He    is    a  -  ble,  He    is  will -ing; 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Where  He  Leads  Me  I  will  Follow;"  "I  am  Trusting,  Lord,  in 
Thee;"  "I'm  a  Child  of  the  King." 


Yes,  I  Know  that  He  is  Able.— Concluded. 

iw         w  rit. 
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He 
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a  -  ble  to 
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me. 
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No.  7. 

L.  a  l. 
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I  Believe  It  All. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 
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1.  I     be  -  lieve  that  in   the      a  -  ges  past,  Je  -  sus  died  for   you  and  me; 

2.  I     be  -  lieve  that  God  has  pow'r  to-day,  As    in    glo-rious  days  of  old; 

3.  I     be -lieve  sal  -  va-tion    full  and  free,  Is     for   all  who  will  be  -  lieve; 

f-  b#  j-_-fcz: 
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be-  lieve  He  pur-chased  on  the  cross,  Our  re-demp-tion  full  and  free. 
Send  a  might -y  show'r  up  -  on  us,  Lord,  With  Thy  love  our  live3  en  -  fold. 
Send  up -on     us    Lord  our    Pen  -  te-cost,  May  we  now  Thy  pow'r  re  -  ceive. 

  -  «-  .  m..        .m.  .m    zfi  £:  .<sl. 
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Refrain. 
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I  v  be- lieve  it    all,  I     be- lieve  it  all; 

I     be- lieve  it     all,  I     be- lieve  it  all; 
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be- lieve  His  pow'r  will    save  this  hour,  Yes,  I 
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be-  lieve    it  all. 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "At  the  Cross;"  "Happy  Day;"  "Hallelujah,  'Tis  Done;" 
"I  Believe  Jesus  Saves." 


No.  8.        Sunshine  All  Along  the  Way. 

Albert  A.  Rand.  Adam  Geibel. 


1.  My  heart  is  glad  to-night,  I'm  liv  -  ing  icT  the  light,    I    have   a  peace  this 

2.  For  years  in  black-est  night,   I   wander' d  from  the  right,  I  touch' d  the  aw  -  fill 

3.  In    paths  of  life  un  tried.  He's  ev  -  er  near  to  guide,  He  leads  me  when  the 

4.  O     soul  with-out   a  friend, 'mid  cares  that  nev-er  end,    He's  wait- ing  now  a 


mi 
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world  can  nev  -  er  know;  (can  nev  -  er  know;)  Since  Je  -  bus  en  -  ter'd  in  and 

depths  of  sin    and  woe;  (of   sin    and  woe;)  Yet    Je  -  sus  found  me  there  and 

road     I   can  -  not  know;  (i   can  -  not  know;)  And   so     let  come  what  may,  I'll 

way     of  peace   to  show;  (of  peace   to  show;)  For  -  sake  your  dark-en' d  past,  re- 


i 
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cleans'd  me  from  my  sin,There's  sunshine  all 
rais'd  me  from  despair, There's  sunshine  all 
trust  Him  ev  -  'ry  day, There's  sunshine  all 
ceive  His  light  at  last,  Find   sunshine  all 


long  the  way 
long  the  way 
long  the  way 


go. 
go. 
go. 


r    \f  si/ 

(the  way  I  go.) 

(the  way  I  go.) 

(the  way  I  go.) 


t==£= 


Chorus.  Unison. 


long  the  way  you  go.  (the  way  you  go.) 

ft  J\n«       is  r>  jn 
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There's  sunshine  all    a  -  long  the  wav   I     so  There's  elo  -  ry  in  His 
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a  -  long  the  way 


go,  There's  glo  -  ry  in 

J     i     I   i  r-sr 
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pres-ence  here  be 
5  I  2_ 
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low,  With   Je  -  sus   by    my  side,  I'm 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  There's  Sunshine,  Blessed  Sunshine;"  "0  Hallelujah!  Yes, 
»Ti*  Heaven;"  "In  the  Sweet,  By-and-by;"  "You  May  Look  for  Me." 


Sunshine  Along  the  Way.— Concluded. 


—  


safe  what-e'er  be-tide,There's  sunshine  all  a  -  long  the  way  I   go.  (the  way  I  go.) 


 w~ — — — — — « — ri  1  » — i  m — i  


go.  (the 
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No.  9. 

h.  a.  t. 

^)  Slowly. 


Come  Forth. 


Herbert  G.  Tovey. 


1.  The  death  bells  tolled,  and  sor- row's  pall,   With  deep-est  gloom  o'er-shad-owed  all; 

2.  How  great  is  Christ  the  Fa  ther's  Son,      A  crown  of   glo  -  ry    He    has  won; 

3.  O     soul  in   tres  -  pass  -  es  and  sin,     The  Christ  out-side  would  en  -  ter  in, 


Faster. 


i — r 
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But   Je  -  sua  came    un  -  to    the  grave,    A     great  com-mand  He  forthwith  gave. 
He  speaks  and  death  de- parts  in  haste,    His    ev  -  'ry  word  with  pow'r  is  graced. 
And  take  up  His     a  -  bode  in  you,     And  make  you  His    dis  -  ci  -  pie  true. 

h  -0-         &*-    -m-  .  -m-        -m-  - 

1 — r 


I"  1  1  u 


:t: 


:f=i=r-Et==zt— (=3 

r  r—^  ^ — 1 


Chorus^  faster. 


•  A  4 


1 


'TJorne 
He 
Come 


forth 

rose 

forth 


I  I 


1.  Come  forth, 


from  the  dead, 
from  the  dead, 
from  the  dead, 


Come  forth 
He  rose 
Come  forth 


from 
from 
from 


come  forth, 


Come  forth. 




^  r  t ' 

the  dead," 
the  dead, 
the  dead, 

come  forth, 


1 — r 


1— r 


t— t 


j- 


rn — i— h" 

And      he     who     had    been  dead  came  forth,  Came  forth 

To        fin  -  ish      all       He  had  be  -  gun,     He  lives, 

And    your   dead   soul     once  more  in     Him  Shall  live, 


m 


I 

and  lived. 

He  lives, 

shall  live. 


No.  10. 

Frona  Scott. 


Look  Away. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


£ — — M 


1.  When  the   sunlight  is   hid-ing  and  cour  -  age  gone,  To  the  highlands  of  hope  look  a - 

2.  There  are  blossoms  of  beau- ty    and  peace  un -told,  To  the  highlands  of  peace  look  a  - 

3.  Soon  the   sun  will   be  shin-ing  and  night  be  past,  As  the  highlands  of  love  shall  ap- 


way, 
way, 
pear, 


There  love  is  a -bid- ing  to  lead  us  on,  To  reach  the  heights  for- 
Each  pathway  of  du  -  ty  new  joy  un- folds  The  soul  that's  true  shall 
No      lon  ger    re  -  pin- ing,  our  joy    at  last  Shall  far  outweigh  the 


look  a-  way, 


Chorus.  Unison. 


u  u 


ev  -  er    to  stay, 
reach  it  some  day.  }■  Look  a 
bur-dens  we  bear. 


_ . — — h8— J- 


way,  .  .  .  look  a  -  way,  ...  To    the  high  -  lands  of 


Parts. 


5fc 


*  « 


k  k  u»  x 


hope, .  .  Look  a  -  way,  .  .  .  look   a  -  way,  .  .  .  Where  heav- en's  bless  -  ing  is 
Look  a-  way,  look  a  -  way, 


m 


m 


T>  \    IV.  I. 


f 


v>   u  w» 

wait -ing    for   you,  Look  a 
_S     g  g  


U  U  V 

way   look 

Look   a  -  way, 


k  v  v 

way,  

look    a  -  way, 


To 


i 


— k — * — *  

Copyright,  MCMXVIII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Secured. 

Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "Shine  and  Show  the  Way,"  ;  "Somewhere  the  Sun  is 
Shining,"  No.  37;  "He  Leadeth  Me;"  "This  is  My  Story"  (Blesaed  Assurance). 


Look  Away —Concluded. 


Him  who    is  guid-ing   be     true,  ,        A  -  way  from  earth's  sor -row  to 

Look    a  -  way, 

   _ g^-y— y    |p  fr- 


v — ^ — k- 


heav-en's    to  -  mor  -  row, 


Ft 


T 


Look    a  -  way,  ....    look  a  -  way.  .  .  . 

Look  a  -  way,  look  a  -  way 

-P-  -P-  #■ 


32=52: 


V — k — i 

No.  11. 

James  Kowe. 


-k — |- 


V— k- 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


The  Wanderer's  Return. 


1     1  1* 

1        S    1  =j 

1.  The    ev'n  -  iug  bells  were   ring  -  ing,  Fast    fell     the  twi  -  light  gloom;  He 

2.  His    soul  could  roam    no     far  -  ther,  It       was     so  strange  -ly  swayed;  He 

3.  He    raised    his  eyes    to     heav  -  en,   And  Christ  be  -  came  his  guide,  And 

4.  To  -  day,  with  hearts  o'er  -  flow  -  ing  With  praise  and  joy    and    love,  To  - 


1=2=1* 


y» — w 


Chorus. 
Solo,  ad  lib. 


3 


3: 


-st- 


heard     a  sweet  voice  sing-  ing  The  song  of '  'Home,  sweet  home. ' ' 

thought  of  home, and  moth-  er  From  whom  his  heart  had  strayed.  I  „n  v. 

strength  to  him  was   giv  -  en   To  reach  his  mother's  side.     f  H<>me>  home,  sweet,  sweet 

geth  -  er  they  are    go  -  ing  To- wards  their  home  a  -  bove.  ' 

H  ■ 


jf — fit 


k 


TP 


ALL.  a  tempo. 


Tit. 


9 


home!"  He  heard  a  sweet  voice  sing  -  ing  The  song  of  4tHome,sweet  home." 
Last  v.—  To  -  geth  -  er  they    are     sing  -  ing    The  song  of  "Home, sweet  home." 

Kim-  2 


v— t  <m  r  r= 

j — !  ==— 


1 


|  I 
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No.  12. 


No  Disappointment  in  Heaven. 


F.  M.  L. 


=qs 


ti=±=s=S=;=-=3 


F.  M.  Lehman.    Har.  by  Miss  Claudia  Lehman. 

-Is  is — ;»>  *  1 


1.  There's  no    dis  -  ap  pointment  in  heav-en,       No  wea  -  ri-ness,  sor  -  row  or  pain; 

2.  We'll  nev-  er  pay  rent  for  our  man  sion,     The  tax  -  es  will  nev -er  come  due; 

3.  There'll  nev- er    be  crepe  on  the  door  knob,    No    fu  -  ner  -  al  train  in  the  sky; 


7W- 


SEE 


x  x  x 


-X— X- 


X      X  X 


3= ^ 


No  hearts  that  are  bleeding  and  bro-ken,  No  song  with  a  min-or  re -train; 
Our  gar-ments  will  nev-er  grow  threadbare,  But  al  -  ways  be  fade-less  and  new; 
No  graves  on  the  hill-sides  of  glo-ry,        For  there  we  shall  nev- er  more  die; 


»tfc= 


■2=ta 


m 


*=t=t=t 


— X-- 


:t=- 


-»  a  » — r 


1/     X  IX 


1/     IX  IX 


 —  -p.-!—*- — m. 

W-h — m  i  : — i  (— 


ix      J    U»    X    X  X 

The  clouds  of  our  earth-ly  hor  -  i  -  zon 
We'll  nev  -  er   be  hun-gry  nor  thirst-y, 
The    old    will  be  young  there  for-ev  -  er, 


Will  nev  -  er  ap  -  pear  in    the  sky, 
Nor  lan  -  guish  in  pov-  er  -  ty  there, 
Transformed  in  a    mo-ment  of  time; 


m 


X- 


X     IX  X 


_    -   —    -   X    X  X 

For    all    will  be  sun -shine  and  gladness, 
For   all    the  rich  boun-ties  of  heav-en 
Im  -  mor-  tal  we'll  stand  in  His  like-ness, 


With  nev  -  er  a  sob  nor  a  sigh. 
His  sane  -  ti  -  fied  children  will  share. 
The  stars  and  the  sun  to  out-shine. 


i 


mm 


Eg 


XXX 


Chorus 


I'm  bound  for  that  beau-ti  -  ful   cit  -  y, 


qszzqvzqszzqv 


•at 


-3- 


My  Lord  has  prepared  for  His  own; 
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No  Disappointment  in  Heaven —Concluded, 


Where  all  the  redeemed  of  all    a  -  ges      Sing  "glo  -  ry"  a-round  the  white  throne; 
— *  — m  rm-^.-^L — 


fc5 


m 


1 


2TZ£  u —  m        i  iS — i  1  1  i— -£— — i     V — fc —  1—  fc— i  1 — m — «— h^i— ^ 

53Z  — i  ^  1  ( — ^  [ — ■ — i  1  1  1— L^--— »  w — — m—^e — 3 


*    ^    \*    >  f 


>  y>  ^  u» 

1* 


Sometimes  I  grow  homesick  forheav-en,      And  the  glo  -ries  I  there  shall  be-hold: 


— «- 


S — #  m— m-*-+ — m — * — +  — J  J 


What  a  joy  that  will  be  when  my  Saviour  I  see,  In  that  beauti  -  ful  cit  -  y    of  gold! 
~m-  -m-  -m- 

4*—m-r-    m,   I  ....  m  »  •  — 


p-zac 


1 — rr 


*  0  0  ^  *  u  £  * 


No.  13.       Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine. 


A.  Reed. 


~l- 


— i< 


GOTTSCHALK. 

-J  

zt^zz^»: 


25»- 


* 


1.  Ho   -  ly   Ghost,  with  light  di  -  vine,    Shine  up  -  on    this  heart  of  mine; 

2.  Ho   -   ly  Ghost,  with  pow'r  di  -  vine,  Cleanse  this  guilt  -  y    heart  of  mine; 

3.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy   di  -  vine,  Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 

4.  Ho  -  ly    Spir  -  it,     all    di  -  vine,   Dwell  with  -  in  this  heart  of  mine; 

A—r4  r&  •  —  r-  r£  £— r  * -£— rg  ^— 


 3_r  tp  r_tt 


.(22- 


I 


-Z3l- 


i 


i  i 


i 


Chase    the  shades  of  night   a  -  way,  Turn    my    dark  -  ness  in  -  to  day. 

Long   hath  sin,    with- out   con  -  trol,  Held    do  -  min  -  ion  o'er  my  soul. 

Bid      my    ma  -  ny  woes    de  -  part,  Heal    my  wound  -  ed,  bleed -ing  heart. 

Cast   down  ev  -  'ry     i  -  dol    throne,  Reign  su  -  preme — and  reign  a  -  lone. 


1 


r 


NO.  14. 


He  Never  Has  Forgotten  Me. 


H.  L. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 

I  i  Farts. 


=4 


1.  There  is  One  who  rules  in  heav-en  and   in     all    the  earth  be  -  low,  But  He 

2.  Countless  mill -ion    an -gels  stand  a  -  round  His  great  and  aw  -  ful  throne,  But  He 

3.  He    has  made  the  count-less  stars  in  yon  -  der    fir  -  ma-ment   a  -  bove,  But  He 
Male  Voices.  ^.  M 


nev  -  er  has  for  -  got  -  ten 
nev  -  er  has  for  -  got  -  ten 
nev  -  er   has   for  -  got  -  ten 


me; 
me; 


Mill-  ions  look  to  Him  for   sus  -  te  - 
And  the  ransomed  sing  their  prais  -  es 
All    the    hu-man  race    is  shel-tered 


Male  Voices. 

■ — i  Hi*— ^  -= — r*  < 


nance  where-ev  -  er  they  may  go,  But  He  nev  -  er  has  for  -  got  -  ten  me. 
ev  -  er  -  more  to  Him  a  -  lone,  But  He  nev  -  er  has  for  -  got  -  ten  me. 
by     the    cur-  tains  of  His  love,  But  He   nev  -  er  has   for  -  got  -  ten  me. 


m 


Chorus. 


r    r    *    i  r 

D.S. — But  He   nev  -  er  has   for  -  got  -  ten  me. 


He  nev-er  has  for -got -ten  me,  Tho'  un-wor-thy  and  small  I  may 

has  for- got- ten  me, 


*    *    w  * — r~ 


w        m  .  A 


T 

be 


3tZ3t 


I    may  be 

r  for  -^»3  m,  g 


He   is  King  of  all  the  un  -  i  -  verse  And  all  who  there-in  dwell; 


-r 
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No.  15. 


I  Need  Thee. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 
Solo,  or  Duet. 


Adam  Gedbel. 


33 


I    can- not  see  the 
Thy  love  is  change  -  less, 
Thy  will,  but  hum   -  bly 


u*-        -  -        gy-  -w   -w « 

1.  I  need  Thee,Lord,  for  life   is  sometimes  drear  -  y, 

2.  I  need  Thee,  Lord,  Thou  art   a  friend  un  -  fail  -  ing, 

3.  I  need  Thee,  Lord,    0  may  I   nev-er  ques-tion 


way  which  I  would  tread;    And  stumble  oft     up  -  on  the  darken' d  pathway,  If  by  Thy 
ev  -  er  strong  and  true;  Thro'  devious  ways  where  faith  would  sometimes  falterj  need  Thee, 
say,  it  shall  be    mine;    And  glad- ly  fol  -  low  in  the  way  Thou  leadest,  O'er  rug-ged 


i  * 


z?  

Chorus. 
^    />>  ^> 
& — m — iv 


hand     I  were  not    al-  ways  led. 
Lord,    to  lead  me  safe-ly    through.    I  need  Thee,  Lord,        for  Thou  art  strong  and 
heights  to  Canaan's  land  sub  -  lime.      ]  need  Thee, Lord, 

r 


\ — I- 


p— p— p-*- 


r 


 IE: — fc-r±?  =<*-T 


fed 


-N—fr—fr— iV 


p  ^  — 

might  -  y,Guide  Thou  my  feet  o'er  rough  and  thorny  ways; .  .  .  .  Enfold  me  with  Thy 
Guide  Thou  my  feet  o'er  thorny  ways; 


3C 


rtei^fcrz:t2z  *     *  >  *  W  > 


I 


P  PP  P     P     P     P  P 


at- 


ten-der,lov-ing  mer  -  cy,  And  fill  with  peace  my  soul  thro'  passing  days  

thro'  passing  days. 


4«- 


:t=t 


itezzfc 


i 


!  ! 


p  P 


p  p 
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No.  16. 


H.  L. 


Carry  the  Light. 


as* 


— 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1.  In   the  dark  heathen  night  they  are  dwelling,  Man-y  mill-ions  of  sin -lad -en  hearts; 

2.  Bowing  down  to  the   i  -  dols  be-  fore  them,Un  -  a  -  vail-  ing  their  sor  -  row  and  tears; 

3.  Can  we  Ion  -  ger  with  self  -  ish  am  -  bit  -  ion,  On  -  ly   la  -  bor  to  care  for  our  needs  ? 

4.  Shall  we  Ion  -  ger  de-ny  them  the  gos  -  pel,  Let  us  hast- en   to   go    or   to  give; 

u 


Nev-er  see- ing  the  light  of  sal  -  va-  tion,Nev- er  know-ing  the  joy   it    im  -  parts. 
For  no  peace  they  can  find  without  Je  -  sus,  He  a  -  lone  can  dis  -  pell  all  their  fears. 
When  our  brother  in  need  of  as  -  sist-  ance,  And  for  light,un  -  a  -  vail-  ing  -  ly  pleads. 
That  the  mul-ti  -  tude  mill-ions  in  darknesss  May  be-hold  their  Re-deem-er  and  live. 


V    V    *    W    +  * 

Chorus.  , 


-N — K- 


Car-ry  the  light,  the  soul  cheering  light,  In  -  to  the  night,  the  dark  heathen  night; 
•m-  -m-  -m-  m    -m-    _  .  g*-  4*-     m  -m- 

1  ■  0  l  \Z  g     s-^--r* ■  — 9  u   *■  r  T 


Tell- ing  the  sto-ry  of  Christ  and  His  glo-ry, The  One  who  is  might-y  to  save. 

is   mighty  to  save. 

I*   _  -m-  -m-       -m-  h  h 


1      1      I  I 


W  *    V    *  ^ 
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Suggested  Chorus  to  follow— "A  Charge  to  Keep  I  Have." 

No.  17.  All  On  the  Altar. 


H.  L. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


1 

1.  All  on  the  al  -  tar,  nothing  re-serv  -  ing,  Yielding  to  Thee  my  life  and  my  all; 

2.  All  on  the  al  -  tar,  all  my  am-bit- ions,  All  my  pos-sess- ions,  no  lon-ger  mine; 

3.  All  on  the  al-tar,  go- ing  or  stay- ing,  I     am  con-tent  where  ev  -  er   I  dwell; 

4.  All  on  the  al  -  tar,  liv-  ing  or  dy  -  ing,  Hap-py  my  lot    for  -  ev  -  er  shall  be; 


r  t     i  *  .  r^i 
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All  On  the  Altar— Concluded. 


.  #  h.  is   Is   i  v  Fine. 

V   t~*.S±t.>  m..-..p  rab-.j   »  »— «J:«-' ~  S  g-o-g--S.fy^«>.-j 

sr  -  j    I,  I -I 


Pleading  the  promise,  cleanse  me  and  fill  me,  While  now  upon  Thee  I  earn-est-  ly  call. 

All  that  I   am  and  all  that  I  will  be,  Now  and  for-ev  -  er  shall  on  -  ly  be  Thine. 

If  Thou,0  Lord,  in  mer-  cy  will  lead  me   In  -  to  Thy  will  all  shall  ev  -  er  be  well. 

Fill' d  with  Thy  Spirit,  joy-  ful-  ly  sing-ing,  Knowing  Thy  will  means  a  heav-en  to  me. 

-P~  -m 


-m — m- 


 «__ft.  ft 

fe.-zz£:=l— |— rfcz 

i  i — rtrVr 


t=t3 


✓  ^  ^  i    i .  *  *  ✓  ^ . 

D.& — Simply  be  -  liev-ing,  I   am  re- ceiving,  What  Thou  hast  promised, Thy  fullness di-vine. 


Chorus. 


Is  Is  N 


*=3s: 


D.S, 


All  on  the   al-tar,  all  on  the  al  -  tar,  Now  I  am  trust  ing  the  promise  di  -  vine; 

-»-•-(•-•-»-  -o-    H      .-ft--.   —   _  _         -ft-        -»-h—  -P-  m^-m 


^  I       I  ✓    ^  K 

Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "My  All  is  On  the  Altar;"  "0  Lord,  Send  the  Power  Just  Now." 


No.  18. 


Lord,  Give  Me  Power. 


J.  L.  H. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


r  i.  r 

1.  I  need  the  pow'r  of  Pen- te  -  cost,  Within  my  soul  to-day,  To  give  me  vie- fry 

2.  I  need  the  pow'r  of  Pen- te  -  cost,  From  pride  to  set  me  free,  To  burn  up  all  the 

3.  I  need  the  pow'r  of  Pen-  te  -  cast,  To  make  me  white  as  snow;  0  may  it  now  de- 

_      _    ■  m  .ft.    .(ft.    -ft-  ft-  ft-    -ft.    -fSL.  _       _  _ 


E|  par 


Chorus. 


Pit 


i   i  _  i        rj  i. 

o-ver  sin, Lord, give  this  pow'r  I  pray. )  f  Lord,give  me  pow'r, Lord, give  me  pow'r, 

sin-ful  dross,  And  Je  sus  on  -  ly  see.  >  (  Lord, give  me  pow'r, This  ver  -  y  hour, 

scend  on  me  In  full,  a-  bundantflow.  J  /give  me  pow'r, 

\    this  hour, 


— Ji  L  L  1 — | — t  #  — h=^^ — 


-2- 


I  need  the  Ho-ly  Spir  -  it      To  keep  me  hour  by  hour.  ) 

A-noint  me  for  Thy  serv  ice,    (Omit  ,.  .)  j 

■m-  _  -ft-  -ft-  -ft-  -ft-  S»- 


And  give  me  pow'r. 


t=t=£= 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Now  I  Feel  the  Sacred  Fire;"  "On  Christ  the  Solid  Rock  I  Stand." 


No.  19.      I've  Pitched  My  Tent  in  Beiilah. 

C.  A.  M.  C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  'TwaswhenI  sur  rendered  to  Christ  my  all,     Lis  tened  on-ly   to  His  lov-ing  call; 

2.  Be  -  sides  Him  no  oth-er  my  eyes  can  see,    Liv  -  ing  dai- ly  by  His  grace  made  free; 

3.  I'd      ev  -  er  ex  -  alt  Him, all  else   a  -  bove,  Nor  with-out  Him  would  I  care  to  move; 


¥  1  fert 


— rm— m— i 


* — i 


-I — -J — -I- 


He  placed  me  and  kept  me  that  I  need  not  fall,  And  brought  me  to  Beu-lahLand. 
I  glad-ly  will  tell  you  what  He  is  to  me,  While  liv- ing  in  Beu-lahLand. 
I    can-not    be  sundered  from  His  arms  of  love,  While  liv- ing   in  Beu-lahLand. 


:t==t2=t=t 


Chorus. 

-4- 


-fc— !- 


I've  pitched  my  tent  in  Beu  -  lah  With  Je  -  sus  to  stay,  My  nights  are  full  with 
I've    pitched         my  tent      With        Je  -  sus      to    stay,  In       peace  by 


§ 


E3E 


I  5-  —  k  U 

mus  ic,  With  com- fort  the  day;  And  there  is  peace  that  pass  -  eth  knowledge  And 

night       And       com  -  fort  by  day; 

-J-  _      _  -m--    m    -m-  _ 


,{=62: 


I  1/  Is 

ing     al  - way,  Since    I  have  pitched  my  tent  in    Beu  -  lah.  peace  that  pass-eth 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  Beulah  Land;"  "Saved  to  the  Uttermost." 


I've  Pitched  My  Tent  in  Beulah.— Concluded. 


EE 


f 


i 


knowledge  And  bless  ing    al-way,  Since 

r  r  r  ff 


I  have  pitched  my  tent  in 


t- 
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beu  -  lah. 


No.  20. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


The  Land  of  Corn  and  Wine. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

4  1- 


m  m  «>  —  « — 

1.  O  what  blessings  Je-sus  has  for   me!    0    what  treasures  in  His  word  I  see! 

2.  He  has  led  me  from  the  shadows  drear,  I      am    liv-ing  in  the  sun-light  clear; 

3.  Dai-ly  feasting  on  His  truth  Di  -  vine,  Par  -  don. cleansing  at  His  cross  are  mine; 


4: 
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Faith  tri-umphant  and  sal  -  va  -  tion  free,  Since  I've  been  in  Beu -lah  Land. 
Gone  from  me    is    ev-'ry  doubt  and  fear,       I    am  now  in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
In      my  life  His  love  doth  bright-ly  shine,      I   am  now  in  Beu -  lah  Land. 
I              ^                            -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -r*-  m 
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Chorus 


'  •    ■+     r  >  \       |  i       i  I 

I'm    in    the  land  of      corn  and  wine,  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah,whata  joy    is  mine! 
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Feast  -  ing   to  -  day  with  my  Lord  di  -  vine, 


*    +  ~ 

I    am  now  in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 
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No.  21.  My  Wonderful  Dream. 

Jessie  Brown  Pounds. 
*  te-7i  r  h — K  .  1*     N    _h  1- 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


■4 


1.  There's  a  dream  that   I  dream,  of  my  Sav-iour  di  -  vine,  And    I  know  that  my 

2.  There    is  sweet  com-  pen  -  sa  -  tion  for  heart-ache  and  loss     In  the  hope  that  is 

3.  It    will  still    be    my  stay  when  the  fash-  ions  of  earth    In  the  mist  are  dis 

>  >  >  J  _ 
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dream  will  come   true;     At  the  morn,  in   the  night,  comes  the  vis  -  ion   of  light, 
giv  -  en     to     me;        I  shall  quick  ly    for  -  get  how  the  road  was    be  -  set, 
solv  -  ing    a  -  way;     For  the  pass-age    of  death  will   be    on  -  ly     a  breath — 


5  S 
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With  a  prom  -  ise  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  new. 
When  the  King  in  His  beau-ty  I  see. 
But   a  breath,  and  my  dream  will  come  true. 


g41.u  |  j; 


1* 


U»    f    u»    u    u«  u 


0  this  won-der  -  ful  dream  is  a 
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Is     I*     *  4 


3=t 


se  -  cret   of  grace,  And  I  would  that  this   se  -  cret  you   knew;  For  I 


- — r— g=cg— r— g 
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dream  that  at  last    I  shall  look  on  His  face,  And  I  know  that  my  dream  will  come  true. 


<    <     * W 
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No.  22. 


Calvary. 


W.  M'K.  Daewood. 
Moderato. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  On  Calv'ry's   brow   mySav-iour  died,  'Twas  there  my 

2.  'Mid  rend  ing  rocks   and  dark' ning  skies,  My  Sav  -  iour 

3.  0    Je  -  sus,  Lord,  how  can    it  be  That  thou  should'st 

1.  On  Cal-v'ry'sbrow  my  Sav  -  iour  died, 


 Fs- — ~m — m-m~m — m- 


A: 
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Lord.  ....    wascru-ci  -  fied;  'Twas  on  the  cross  He  bled  for 

bows.     .  .  .   His  head  and  dies;  The  opening  vail   re-veals  the 

give  Thy  life  for   me,  To  bear  the  cross  and  ag  -  o  - 

'Twas  there  my  Lord  was  cru  -  ci-  fied ;  '  Twas  on  the  cross 
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me,   And  pur -chased  there   my  par  -  don  free. 

way   To  heav  -  en's  joys   and  end  -  less  day. 

ny   In    that   dread  hour   on    Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

He  bled  for  me,  And  purchased  there 

Jtt  »  m  m  •  m  ^(22_-« 
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Chorus. 
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0    Cal  -  va  -  ry!  Dark  Cal  -  va  -  ry !  Where  Je  -  sus  shed  His  blood  for   me,  (for  me,) 

m^X-^         I  m-^  m-r'—^-^-^—^—r^m^-Z-i- 
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0    Cal  -  va  -  ryl  Blest  Cal  -  va  -  ry!  'Twas  there  my  Sav -iour  died   for  me. 
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No.  23. 

C.  A.  M. 


Will  You  Take  Your  Stand  ? 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i  1  K — fe- 
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2.  Have  you  kept  all  God' s  commandments  ?  There  is  one  thing  yet  you  lack;  You  can-  not 

3.  For    an  hour  is  sure-ly   com-ing,  And  it  maybe  com-ing  soon,  It  maybe 


4 — I- 
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think  it  o  -  ver,  So  now  what  will  you  do  ?  Will  you  let  the  lov  -  ing  Sav  iour 
hide  from  Je  -  bus  Just  what  still  keeps  you  back;  Come  and  lay  it  on  the  al  -  tar, 
at     the  midnight,  Or    in   the  sun  ny  noon;  With  the  moments  swiftly  fly  -  ing, 
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Have  an  answer,  swift  and  true,  For  you  need  Je-  sus  in  your  life,  And  He  needs  you. 
And  believe  His  word  so  true,  For  you  need  Je-  sus  in  your  life,  And  He  needs  you. 
You  will  find  them  all  too  few,  For  when  death  comes  you'  11  need  him,  but  Will  He  need  you  ? 
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Chorus. 
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Will  you  take  your  stand  for  Him  ?  Will  you  take  your  stand  for  Him  ?  His  voice  is  eall  -  ing 
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now  to  you,    It    is  the  man-  ly  thing  to   do;  Will  you  take  your  stand  for  Him  ? 


_  m. — m. — m  ^_ 
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Will  You  Take  Your  Stand  ?-Conclude(L 
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Will  you  take  your  stand  for  Him  ?  You  need  Je-sua  in  your  life,  And  He  needs  you. 
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No.  24. 


Jesus  will  Be  There. 


Rev.  Alfred  Barratt. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 




When  I   walk    the  rug-ged  path- way,  Fraught  with  sor -row,  toil  and  woe, 
When  I  climb    the  high  -  est  mountain,  When  I  tread    the  drear -y  vale; 
Should  the  dark  -  ness  hov  -  er   o'er  me,  And  the  way      be  rough  and  drear; 
When  the  floods    of  death  are  gath-'ring  'Round  a  -  bout     on     ev  -  'ry  side; 

*       *  •     I*  * 

f-=t=f|cz=z  te=te=^:: 


"  5  S-fraL-b 


Thro'  the  dark -ness  or  thro'  dan  -  ger,     Je  -  sus  will  be  there 

I      shall  nev  -  er  be   dis  -  cour-  aged,  For  His  love  can  nev 

While  my  Sav  -  iour  goes  be  -  fore    me,    There  is  naught  for  me 

I     shall  see    my  Sav -iour  stand- ing    Near,  to  bear  me  o'er 

J  _h  _h 
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er 
to 
the 
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know.w 
fail, 
fear, 
tide. 
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Refrain. 
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Je  -  sus 


will  be  there  I  know,  When  I  tread  the  vale  of  woe; 

Je  -  sus  will  be  there  When  I  tread 


£=Ft 
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Or  wher  -  ev   -  -  er  I   may  jour -ney,  Je  -  sus  will   be  there   I  know 

Or    wher  -  ev  -  er  you  and  I     may  jour  -  ney. 

L    h        h    JL.  (*..  -M.  p.  -PR-  -PL 
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Suggested  Chorus  to  follow— "Blessed  Assurance;"  "I  Love  Him;"  "If  Jesus  Goes  with  Me, 
I'll  Go  Anywhere." 


No.  25. 


Why  I  Love  Him. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Intro. 
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B.  D.  ACKXEY. 


With  spirit 
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1.  You  ask  me  why   I   love  Him,  The  Christ  of  Gal  -  i  -  lee,       Whose  grace  is 

2.  You  ask  me  why   I   love  Him,  Whose  touch  has  made  me  whole,    Whose  voice  is 

3.  You  ask  me  why   I   love  Him,  My   Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  Light,      He   gives  me 

,  !  ,  r-  -r-n  ,  H  U 
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high 
mu 
sun- 


-  er   than  the  sky,  And  deep  -  er  than  the   sea;      He  left  His  throne  in 

-  sic  to  my  heart,  Tho'  bil  -  lows  o'er  me  roll;  Who  dai  -  ly  show'rs  a- 
beams  for    the  day,  And  songs  to  cheer  the  night;   But  why  my  Sav-iour 
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glo  -  ry,  That  He  might  seek  and  save,  And  for  a  sin  -  ful  soul  like  mine 
round  me,  The  bless-ings  of  His  love,  And  leads  in  paths  of  righteous  ness 
loves  me,      I    can  -  not   un  -  der-stand;    I'll  know  the    se  -  cret   of  His  love 
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Why  I  Love  Him— Concluded. 

Chorus. 


S3 


His  pre-cious  blood  He  gave. 
To  man-sions  built  a  -  bove. 
In     yon  -  der   ra  -  diant  land. 


You  ask  me  why    I   love  Him,  And  why  He 
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loves  me  so;    Re- turn  with  me  to    Cal  -  va  -  ry,  The  rea-  son  then  you'  11  know. 
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r 


EE 


This  Gospel  Solo  may  be  had  on  Edison  Blue  Amberol  Record  No.  3226.    All  dealers. 


No.  26.   When  I  Survey  the  Wondrous  Cross. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(Rockingham.    L.  M.) 

4- 


Webbe. 
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1.  When  I    sur  -  vey  the  wondrous  cross,  On  which  the  Prince  of  glo  -  ry  died, 

2.  For  -  bid    it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast  Save  in    the  death  of  Christ,my  God; 

3.  See,    from  His  head,  His  hands, His  feet, Sor- row  and  love  flow  min-gled  down; 

4.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  na -ture  mine, That  were  an  of  -  fering  far    too  small;, 


j2_ 
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My  rich  -  est  gain    I    count  but  loss,  And  pour  contempt    on  all 
All    the   vain  things  that  charm  me  most,  I    sac  -  ri  -  fice  them  to 
Did  e'er   such  love  and  sor  -  row  meet?  Or  thorns  compose     so  rich 
Love  so      a-maz-ing,    so    di  -  vine, Demands  my  soul,  my  life, 


m 


my  pride. 
His  blood, 
a  crown? 
my  all. 


1 


No.  27.      Somewhere  Beyond  the  Cloud. 

Feona  Scott.  C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


4-2-4 


1.  Some-times  the  storms  are  beat  ing  and  skies  are  rob'd  in  gray,The  sunbeams  hide  their 

2.  There's  glo  -  ry   in  the  tempest  there's  mu  sic  in  the  rain,  The  flow  -  ers  bend  be - 

3.  There's  com  fort  for  the  wea-ry  and  hope  for  the  oppress' d, Each  day  the  goal  is 
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beau  -  ty  nor  cheer  the  drear-y  day;  But  faith  sees  un  told  glo  -  ry  and  lifts  the 
neaththem  but  rise,  refresh'd  a -gain,  Then  seek  the  sil-ver  lin-  ing  tho'  storms  of 
near  -  er   that  liv-  ing  love  has  bless' d, Sweet  peace  shall  rule  where  terror  has  reien'd.a 

-{2.     .tU    .It.  JL. 
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soul  that' s  bow' d,  The  sun  is 
grief  enshroud,  The  sun  is 
mon-arch  proud,  The  sun  is 


al-  ways  shin-ing  somewhere, somewhere  beyond  the  cloud, 
al-  ways  shin-ing  somewhere, somewhere  beyond  the  cloud, 
al-  ways  shin-ing  somewhere,  somewhere  be  yond  the  cloud. 


Somewhere  beyond  the  shadows, 
Shin       -       ing,  shin-ing, 
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somewhere  beyond  the  gloom  The  birds  are  sweetly 
some      -      where  be-yond  the  gloom 
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where  the  sun      is  shining, 
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and  blossoms  waft  perfume;     Lift   up  the  voice  in  glad-ness 

Lift  up    the  voice 


A 
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and 
and 
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in  glad-ness 


^  Lift  up       the  voice 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow — "Look  Away,"  No.  lo;  "Shine  and  Show  the  Way," 


Somewhere  Beyond  the  Cloud— concluded. 
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No.  28. 

H.  L. 


I  Am  Rejoicing. 


Hjlldor  Llllenas. 


 a  r  I      


N  h 


1.  Once    I  was  walking  in  the  by-ways  of  sin  Je  -  sus  then  led  me   to   His  fold; 

2.  Gone   is  the  darkuess  that  enshrouded  the  day,  Je  -  sus  the  Bright  and  MoroiDg  Star 

3.  I       am  pro-tect- ed  by  an   al-might- y  arm,  Mo-ment  by  moment,  hour  by  hour; 

4.  Bright  is  the  pathway  of  the  just  here  be- low,  But  bet- ter  things  are  still   to  be; 
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Now    I  have  peace  that  passeth  knowledge  with-in   And  bless  -  ings  man  -  y  fold. 
Shin  -  eth  with  ra  diance  on  thisheav-en  -  ly  way  And  naught  my  peace  can  mar. 
Dai  -  ly  He  keeps  me  so  there  com-eth   no  harm, I'm    safe  with  -  in     His  pow'r. 
Won-  der-  ful  val  -  ues  of  an    un-bounded  worth  For     all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Chorus. 


I  am  re-joic-ing,-     I  am  re-joic-ing,    I  am    re-joic-ing  in  Christ  my  King; 
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For    He  has  sav'd  me,    Dai  -  ly    He  leads  me,  While  I     His  prais  -  es  sing. 
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No.  29. 


Memories. 


Austin  Miles. 

1= 


1.  I'd  like  to    be   ?  child  a- gain  from  care  and  sor  row  free,    And  in  my  dreams  those 

2.  And  oft  in  sor-row'schast'ning  hour  her  voice  I  seem  to  hear,     A -mid  theshad-ows 

3.  Time's  changes  never  can  remove  her  face  from  mem' ry's  walls,   Nor  hush  the  sweetness 
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hap  -  py  hours  I  oft  can  plain- ly  see;  I'd  like  to  see  my  mother  stand  with- 
of  my  grief  it  comes  so  sweet  and  clear;  "For  he  shall  dwell  in  perfect  peace  whose 
of     her  voice  that  mem-'ry  oft    re  -  calls;    And  heaven's  joys  shall  be  more  bright, its 
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in  the  cot- tage  door,  And  hear  her  sweetly  call  tome  as  in  those  days  of  yore, 
mind  is  stayed  on  Thee, ' '  How  oft  -  en  has  my  moth-er  said  those  blessed  words  to  me. 
bliss  be  -  yond  compare,  When  I  shall  stand  before  the  throne  and  meet  my  mother  there. 
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Chorus. 


I  I 


"I — l" — I- 


FTC 


i  i 


—+^3  &\ — m  F— /=\J  P— J— s  


'My  child, 'tis  growing   dark,     I'd  rath-er  you'd  come    in,"     O    mem- o  -  ry  so 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "In  the  Sweet  By  and  By;"  "You  May  Look  for  Me;"  "When 
the  Roll  is  Called;"  "Glory  Song." 


Memories— Concluded. 


i 


in  the  o  -  pen  door;     I'd  give  the  world  if  I  could  hear  My  mother's  voice  once  more. 
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t=±: 


J.  J.  A  J.  J.  J 


No.  30. 

E.  V.  J. 


All  the  Way. 


I — 4- 


EH: 


Ethel  V.  Johnson. 

-As — B  


1.  There  are  ma  -  ny  who  fol  -  low  Je  -  bus  When  the  skies  all    a  -  round  are  blue, 

2.  Jesus' love  brought  Him  down  from  heaven,  Led  Him  on  thro' the  gar-den's  gloom; 

3.  Then  with  joy  let  us  still  press  on-ward,  Tho'  the  path  may  seem  hard  and  long; 


—  p  vs-rm-  » — * — m  m  — r 


I  I 


u— k  k  l  — uJpg 


But  when  storms  cross  their  path  they  fal-ter,  And  for  -  sake  this  dear  Friend  so  true. 
All  the  way  to  the  cross  of  an  guish,  All  the  way  to  the  si  -  lent  tomb 
All    the  way    in  the  Mas-ter's  footsteps,  Till   we  join    in   the  vie- tor's  song. 

-J  m— 


I  i 


Si 


Chorus. 


*  -  k 

I    will     go    all  the   way  with  Je  -  sus,Where-so  -  ev  -  er  my  path  may  be; 

I 


— r^- 


m 


?±—k=k: 


t=t= 


v 


i    k  k  r  r 


13 


4 — 4- 


ill 


I  will  go  all  the  way  with  Je  -  sus,  For  He  went  all  the  way  for  me. 
£:        +  £  ^  f: 


±z_L_ : 


pbzfbzfcd 
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f 


No.  31. 


No  Fault  in  Him. 


I 


(Suggested  by  Muncasky's  famous  paiuting,  "Christ  Before  Pilate.") 

L.  S.  L.  Lida  Shivers  Leech. 

With  expression. 

1*-fr 


ft  p  pqfcr 


1.  Christ  stood  be- fore  Pi-late  with  fettered  hands,  And  an-swerednot     a  word; 

2.  Can  you   say  with  Pilate,  I    find    no  fault,   In  Him  who  went  His  way; 

3.  No  fault  can    I  find    with  Christ  my  Lord,  But  won  -  der  -  fill  to  know 

-m-  •  -m-   -m-  m^---  -m-  -m-    -m.     -m-  .-?T\m 


%—  m— Pad  \ 


The  throng  surged  'round  with  shouts  and  jeers,While  Pi  -  late's  heart  was  stirred; 

And  spent   His  life     in    point  -  ing  men    To  realms    of  end  -  less  day; 

That   He,   who  con-quered  sin    and  death, Could  ev  -  er   love    me  so, 

-m-      -/»-      -m~              -m-      ~*  -                        -m-      -m-      -m--    JL.  ^Z7\*l- 


"I      find    no  fault  in   this  Man"  he  said,  But  still   the  more  they 
Who  healed  the  sick,  yes,  and  raised  the  dead,  Who  made  the  blind  to 
As  to  bear  theshame-ful  and  cru  -  el   cross,  That   I  might  ful  -  ly 


cried; 
be ' 


"A  -  way  with  Him,"  and  on  the  cross,  The  Bang  of  glo  -  ry 
And  thro'  His  love  for  you  and  me,  Died  on  the  cru  -  el 
Re  -  leased  from  sin     and  dwell  with  Him,  Thro'    all      e  -  ter  -  ni 


died, 
tree. 


w 

Refrain. 

AS       A  > 


*  1/ 


SEE* 


5 


No    fault   can    I    find     in      Je  -  sus,    The  "Man    of  Cal  -  va 

fv — £" — - — B5 — r^r~f- 


■  «  -ip 
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No  Fault  in  Him —Concluded. 


Hi. 


*   1  i 

0     may    He   find    no    fault    in    me,  When  His  face 

l£      fl  .0.       .0.      .PL.  _ 


-H  * — i  


No.  32. 


Only  A  Veil  Between. 


see. 


L.  S.  L. 

Slowly. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 

I 


1.  Heaven'snot  far   a- way,  so  I've  oft  been  told,  Tho' its  glo  -  ry's  ne'er  been  seen; 

2.  If     our  lives  are  in  tune  with  the  In  -  fi  -  nite,  In  our  souls  the  joy-bells  ring; 

3.  What  a  peace    it    brings  to  my  raptured  soul,  How  my  heart  with  gladness  sings; 

=t=l= 


:r: ^ 


S5~ — 77~» — »-r» — »  — m — m  — 0 — m-r\  1  0 — •  — » 


— % 


t- 


*        "    0-  m 


«i  B-^8-«i— 


But  I  feel     to  -  day  with- in    my  soul, There  is   on  -  ly    a  veil  be  -  tween. 

By   faith,  we  can  hear  the  an- gels  sing,  For  there's  on  -  ly    a  veil  be  -  tween. 
As    I  think  of  the  King  and  lov'd  ones  there,  With    on  -  ly    a  veil  be  -  tween. 
— -0-   -0^0-  -0-   -*~         m  ^ 

.0—0. 


 0  — 0  -+0  0  — 0  — 0  1 — ri  1  1  1—— '  w- — w- — 0  0—i—mt-i — m — ■ 

_  EEzz^^-^— ^zfc^=t^zb— P-g-±g= g=g=?L— gLdzt=!!^t=3 


5*   ✓  I 


Refrain. 


■  m--—0- 


There  is    on  -  ly    a   veil   be  -  tween,  There  is    on  -  ly    a    veil  be  -  tween; 

I 


±fe — »— ^-E^=te 


:t==t 


ffif* — s£ 

 N- 

mi 

1 

-  S  '  ' 

m 


By  faith   I  can  hear  the   an- gels  sing,  For  there's  on-ly    a  veil   be  -  tween 

|  -i 

baHF-y^g  ig  g  eH 


.0. 


-M  r-  »- 

— =F 


fr— -fr— fr— f  ^prt|rz-|i 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Glory  Song;"  "Higher  Ground." 


No.  33.  That  will  Be  Heaven  Enough  for  Me. 


H.  L. 


m.q  I   !    r—  -1—4 


--! — 4- 


Haldor  Lillenas. 

_l  1  


1.  When  i  have  end  -  ed    my    pil- grim- age  here,  When  the  glad  songs  of  the 

2.  When  all  life's  bridg -es    at  last  have  been  spanned,  When   I  shall  reach  im-mor 

3.  When  in  that  cit  -  y  whose  streets  are  pure  gold,     I    shall  re -joice  while  the 

4.  There  in  that  homeland  of  peace  I    shall  rest,  Where  naught  shall  en- ter  to 

jl.  .fsz. .         .0..  .m- 

n«g  gg  r— g— g— r-rf^  i  w-i,  s  »  *  i- 


1  1- 


* 


If      k    may  look    on    my    Sav  -  iour    so  dear, 


ran  -  somed  I  hear; 

tal    -   i  -  ty  land; 

a    -    ges  un  -  fold;     If      I    the    face    of    my    King  shall    be  -  hold, 

grieve  nor  mo  -  lest;    Close  to    my  Lord    I   shall  dwell  and    be  blest, 

-(2.  tj< 


by    the  throne  of    my    Lord    I    may  stand, 


Chorus. 


-zsr 


"B± 


That  will    be    heav  -  en      e  -  nough    for   me.      That  will   be  heav  -  en  e 


That 


will 


be 


m 


m 


-X 


t=3 


=3 


"Br- 


at 


1        I  if 

nough      for  me,  When  I   my  Sav-iour  and  King    shall  see;  Transformed  by  His 

heav  -  en    for    me,     When  I  my    Sav-iour  shall  see; 

 ©>  * — r^ — * — — &  


■9- 


I — I — I- 


1      I  I 


4—1 


i 


-bH- 


grace   I    shall  look  on  His  face,    That  will  be  heav-  en    e  -  nough  for  me. 


JPL. 


at 


.m-  -m-  -m- 


5 


1111 


J2: 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Till  We  meet"  (God  Be  With  You);  "Come  Ye  Disconsolate." 


NO.  34. 


I  Am  Only  Thine. 


J.  L.  H. 

mf  Moderate  effetvmo.  ^ 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

 ^-JU*- 


s=s= 


I  1/ 

1.  My  life,  0  Lord,  to  Thee  I  now  sur-ren  -  der,    I  con-se  -  crate  ....  my  all  to 

2.  If    in  the  fire  my  life  may  e'en  be  test  -  ed,    0  purge  me, Lord, .  .  .  .  fromev'ry 

3.  I'll  fol-low  Thee,  e'en  to  the  low-ly  gar  -  den,  I'm  willing,  Lord,.  .  .  .  my  love  to 

1.  I  con-secrate 


m 


✓  k  ✓ 


rit.  e  dim. 


Thee;  ....     0   use  me,  Lord,  in  serv-ice  for  Thy  glo  -  ry,    And  on  -  ly 

sin;  Burn  out  the  dross  and  give  me  Thine  own  im  -  age,    And  make  me 

show;.  ...      It  mat-ters  not  where  Thou,  dear  Lord,  dost  lead  me,    I'll  glad-ly 
my  all  to  Thee; 

mm*  — m — m\—rm-t — m — m — m — & — m\—rm — m^m  


-251- 


^  Chorus.  /  a  tempo.  ly       f*  > 


Thine  henceforth  to  be. 

pure,   O  Lord,  with-  in. 

go,   I'll  glad-ly  go. 

And  on  -  ly  Thine 


y  y  , 

O  take  me,  Lord, 


and  use  me  for  Thy 


— m  — i  1  1— 


Si 


O    take  me,  Lord, 


*    WW  +  WW* 


dim. 


glo 

glo  -  ry.take  me.Lord, 

m—m.- 


0  fill  me    now  with pow'rdi -vine;  ....    My  all  to 

O  fill  me  now  with  pow'r  divine;  My 


1/  l<  k  U» 

cm.  I 


N  I 


^  c?im.  6  rit. 


35! 


ly   Thine,  I'm  on-ly  Thine.     tf  £ 

I'm  on-ly  Thii 


Thee,       dearLord,Inowsurren -der,  I'm  on 
all  to  Thee, 


i 


I 


i 


I 


i  Edgzgzfctg 
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No.  35. 


My  Cross. 


C.  A.  M.* 


C.  Austin  Miles. 
K  S  i 


«     m     m     m     m  m 


■=— » — ^ — ^ — 5  = 

1.  God  laid    on  me    a  cross  to  car  -  ry,  Which  I    felt  more  than  I  could  bear; 

2.  I      met    a     li  -  on  on  myjour-ney,  And    lo!  The  cross  was  in  my  hand; 

3.  And   so    my  cross  becomes  a  bless- ing,  And  light  -  er  grows  as  years  roll  on; 


^z:fcKzzEiEzzz:^=^-^-^-^ER==i==K=:Et=: 


I  I 


I  I 


-W—W- 


i 


But    in     the  des- ert, faint  and  famished,  Lo!  It    was  food  and  shel- ter  there; 

A     trust  -  y  wea  pon  and  it  laid  him  In  si  -  lence  on  the  des  -  ert  sands; 

I     would  not  lose  it,  lest  an  -  oth  -  er  My  wea  -  ry  back  be  laid  up  -  on; 

-I- 


And  then  to  my  great  grief  and  won-  der, 
And  then  to  my  great  grief  and  won-  der, 
For  God  who  gave  in   ten-  der  mer  -  cy, 


The  cross  I  bore  in  grief  and  pain; 
The  cross  I  bore  in  grief  and  pain; 
Well  knew  how  much  to  lay  on  me; 


mm 


■m-r—m- 


Had  straightway  leaped  up-on  my  shoul-der, 
Had  straightway  leaped  up-on  my  shoul-der, 
And     so     I'll  bear  it  un-com-plain-ing, 


t=t~ 


And  be  -  came  my  cross  a  -  gain. 
And  be  -  came  my  cross  a  -  gain. 
Un  -  til     I      His   face    shall  see. 


±=t=* 


m 


f 


i .   L*   u   ^  ^ 


Chorus. 


i 


But  some  day,  some  glad  day,  When  I 

•  — r-^  >5  sm — 1-»  ^  0> — r»  - 


5 


shall  lay   my  bur-  den  down,  I'll  a 


.a. 


m 


-m — m — m- 


-C2- 


*  Suggested  by  poem  by  Amos  Wells. 
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International  Copyright  Secured. 


My  Cross.— Concluded. 

JS-V-I  — E*- 


■!     J  .  .  Ar-I  (L-Pl—Iw^  JL.'^L^—J— -,, 


wak  -  en     in  God's  pres- ence,   To    find  my  cross    is  changed  in  -  to  my  crown. 


3e 


— f: 


I  I 


"5  ^ 


si/ 


No.  36. 


Sometime. 


Rev.  H.  G.  Ross. 


Herbert  G.  Tovey. 


r 


5=?=;=3 


1.  Some- time  I'll   see    my  Sav  -  iour,  Je  -  sus  who  died  for  me; 

2.  Some- time  I'll  praise  my  Sav  -  iour,  Sing-ing    a     no  -  bier  strain; 

3.  Hast  -  en  Thy  com  -  ing,  Sav  -  iour,  Un  -  to    the  earth     a  -  gain; 

.         I  :T:  Urn-  fz'_  if::  h    Is  Is 


-I  ^ 


5=t 


f-t>-b—  r—  h— j  IW-h  -I  IS-,  1  1  1^-4-— -J—-, 
 ^-t^Sp — »— g^. — *— c  c— — &* — * — ^-c^»-t— 3 


Then  shall  His  per  -  feet  like  -  ness  Be      re  -  pro-duced  in  me. 

Not    words    of  earth's  poor  lan  -  guage  But    heav  -  en' s  grand  re  -  frain. 

Then  shall   my    rap  -  tured  spir  -    it  With  Thee    for    ev  -  er  reign. 

|  m   m  JfL.      C^R.  _  ,  s 


Chorus.  | 


g=i  *= j 

»— r— f— r-c*— »— j-tji 


f  u  r  -  *  i   u  r  u        "  w  i 

Some   -  time,        some  -  time,         Je  -  sus  my  Lord    I  shall    see;  .... 
Some-  time,  some  -  time,  some-time,  some-  time,  shall  see; 


«3£ 


y  1/ 


^  ■       -  -  -  i/ 

Saved  by  His  grace  and  be  -  hold-ing  His  face  Thro'  all     e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty 

-    >   h  >    h  .  h   !*        „  :r: 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "In  the  Sweet  By  and  By;"  "Glory  Song;"  "When  the  Roll  is 
Galled  Up  Yonde-*." 


No.  37. 

Rev.  Alfred  Barratt. 


Rolled  Away. 


fi=Zfi=3*  >  pr 


HALDOR  LlIiLENAS. 


m  m 


1.  O     my  heart   is    full   of  glad  ness  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  Lord,  And  the 

2.  Tho'  the  temp-  est  rage  with- out  me,  He  has  fill'd  my  heart  with  peace, Since  the 

3.  Ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  mer  -  cy  guides  me    all     a  -  long  my  pil  grim  way,  Since  the 

4.  I've    a   hope  both  sure  and  stead- fast, reach  ing  past  all  earth  ly  care,  Since  the 

g.  .m.  .m.  >  h  i    •>  J* 

R — i  hi  1  »— — h- — f — R — R — £ — h  -|  f- — {- — P  ~ 


± 


J2=4: 


i 


1 


is 


bur- den  of  my  sin  rolled  a  -  way;  There's  a   liv-ing  hope  with  in  me  since  I 

bur- den  of  my  sin  rolled  a  -  way;  •  There's  a  song  of  gladness  ringing  in  my 
bur- den  of  my  sin  rolled  a  -  way;  I   will  tell  the  mess  ed  sto-ry  of  His 

bur- den  of  my  sin  rolled  a  -  way;  Now   a  mansion  bright, in  heaven  Je-  bus 

rolleda-way;  £  %    9  f ^ 


jt=t=t 


b*— fr- 


m 


i 


; — — :J — :J — :» — :J — -J — J — tJ — 3 — 


heard  His  pard'ning  word,  Now  the  bur-den 
soul,  that  shall  not  cease,  Since  the  bur-den 
love  from  day  to  day,  Since  the  bur  den 
for      me  will  pre  pare,  Since  the  bur-den 

J 


of 
of 
of 
of 


f 

way.  k 


dtt=t=t 


my  sin  has  rolled  a 

my  sin  has  rolled  a  -  way. 

my  sin  has  rolled  a  -  way. 

my  sin  has  rolled  a  -  way.  (rolled a- way.) 

1    h  M 

— ^—  m— g- 


1/  > 

Chorus. 


1 


k    U*    k    I*    u>  * 


s 


Now  the  bur -den   of  my 


— m-rr^r 

Rolled    a  -  way,  rolled 
rolled    a  -  way, 


a  -  way, 


*  i 


rolled  a  -  way, 


■m — m—m — m—s — 0— r#- — g  .  g — » — • — # — 


£ — H 


'M  M  m  j— fcj— ^ 

rj»  * —  J —  « — L-0 — 


sin   has  rolled    a  -  way;  Rolled    a  -  way,  rolled 

rolled   a  -  way;  rolled     a  -  way, 


K=*c 


m- — i»—r 


1/   u»  * 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "At  the  Cross;"  "I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story;"  "And  Be  Walks 
with  Mfe"  (In  the  Gaitfen);  ">tft  Now  Your  Doubtinge  Grv*0>er." 


i 


Rolled  Away.— Concluded. 

N     S     h  is 


I 


-  -  r  V* 

way,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  All   my  bur-  dens  rolled  a  -  way. 

rolled    a  -  way,  rolled  a-  way. 


No.  38. 


Talk  with  Jesus. 


Benj.  Greene. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


-si- 


— . 


m 


1.  I     had  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je 

2.  I     had  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je 

3.  I     had  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je 
had  a  lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je 


4.  I 


— Z5>— 

BUS, 
BUS, 
BUS, 
SUB, 

—eZ— 


A 
A 
A 
A 


■  bout    my    sin  -  sick  soul; 

-  bout    the  streets    of  gold; 

-  bout    the  fade  -  less  flow'rs; 

-  bout    the  great  white  throne; 

I         I   I  


-I  


3CZZ3KT. 


g 


Then    I  heard  Him  say,  in      ac  -  cents  sweet,  Dear  child !  I'll  make  thee  whole. 

And    He  told  me  of  the  past- ures green,  With -in     the  Shep-herd's  fold. 

And   He  told  me  of  the  man-sion's  fair,  And    E  -  den's   sun  -  ny  bow'rs. 

And    He  told  me  of  the  fields   of  bloom,  Where  free  -  ly     we    shall  roam. 

-m-   -0-    -m-  g»-  -P-    -m-         •    -m-  -P-  „ 


Chorus. 


N    4*  A 

[■'  -1     1  1 

d  n— !— ;• 

15— fc^tE 
d    1  ~W 

— *> — « 

— * — * — i 

•5    S  s  S  S 

O         just   a    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus,  Will  bright  -  en    ev  -  'ry    day;  0 


t — r 


I— 


1— J 


I 


just  a     lit  -  tl»  talk  with  Je 


!,  Makes  our   burdens  roll 


a  -  way.  (roll  a-way.) 


r 


I 


±z 
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Suggested  Chorus  to  follow— "Jesus,  0  How  Sweet  the  Name." 


No.  39.     Just  One  Hour  Alone  with  Jesus. 


Carrie  Lee  Bowyer. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Just  one  hour    a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus,     0  what  rap -ture  in  my  soul  I  When  I 

2.  Just  one  hour    a -lone  with  Je  -  sus,  Tho'  my  soul    is  oft    de-  prest;  When  the 

3.  Just  one  hour    a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus,     At  the  close    of  life's  short  day;    I  will 


 ~ — i  b*- 


1/  k 


kneel  in  His  dear  pres-ence,  All  my  care  on  Him  to  roll;  0  the  joy  of 'that  sweet 
cares  of  life  grow  heav  -  y,  And  my  wea  -  ry  feet  need  rest;  Just  one  hour  with  Christ  my 
seek     a- gain  His  pres-ence,  And  He  will    not  turn  a  -  way;  Just  be-yond  thepearl-y 

I* 


y>  *  u* 


K-4- 


i 


meet-  ing,  In  the  qui  -  et  e  -  ven  tide;  When  He  speaks  my  sin  for-  giv  -  en,  When  I 
Sav  -  iour,Fills  my  heart  with  joy  di-  vine;  When  I  feel  His  arms  a  round  me,  And  I 
por  -  tals,  There  up  lift  -  ed  by  His  grace;     I  shall  spend  my  life  with  Je  -  sus,    I  shall 

—  J         u»    .  .»   .      «       ^»  .»->  „    a»       dtt   .  ^fB  jan 


4-^-4 


^  ^ 

CHORUS 
1H  


PM*4*- 


V!- 


in  His  love  a  -  bide. 

know  that  He  is  mine.  \  J ust  one  hour  alone  with  Je  -  sus!  Just  one  blessed  hour  with 
meet  Him  faoe  to  face.  I  Just  one  hour  with 


g  1  I 


fcfcfc 


*=fc=d: 


Him;  How    I  long     for  that  sweet  meet -ing,    In    the  twi- light  shad- ows  dim. 


L_*  fit  .ft  1 


*=5 


4*-5r-*  m-  m— r-f2 


i 


f 


=±t=t 


✓     ✓  ✓     ✓  ✓ 
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No.  40.       You  May  Have  All  the  World. 


E.  R  Hewitt. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

 N— 


1.  You  may  have  all   the  world  and  its    pleas  -  ure,    But   a      far  great  -  er 

2.  You  may  have  all    the  world  and  its    rich  -    es,     On  -  ly    leave  me  my 

3.  You  may  have  all   the  world  and  its    hon  -    ors;    I    have  found  the  "more 

m  .ft.  .ft.   'jfL  .ft. 

\  P  +      -  r-y~-  P  P — P~r~\  1  [  


is 


HI 


m 


US' 


joy     is    mine;    There's  a  song  in  my  soul     that  will  ev  -  er -more  roll; 

Sav  -  iour's  love;    Wealth  that  will  not  de  -  cay,     joys  that  fade  not    a  -  way, 

excel -lent  way;"     Eor  on   Je  -  sus  I    rest,      so     a  -  bun-dant  -  ly  blest, 

*  *  ~w:  -s-.-j  •  *■  *■ 


Chorus. 


b.».  ~s\;  *  ;  Hi  s  g  P.  .  s  y<  s  pS  :  8  1 


There's  a  light  that  will  bright- ly  shine. 
Stored  for  me  in  the  home  a  -  bove. 
'Tis   the  dawn  of   the  per  -  feet  day. 


 ft. 


Give  me  Je  -  sus,  on-ly  Je  -  sus! 
-m — i 


wm 


i 


<  2  ■ 


'»»  I  I'l! 


You  may  have  all  the  world,  give  me  Je  -  sus;  Pre  cious  Sav-iour  di 
.0-.  .ft.    .ft.   .ft.  .ft. 


due! 
-P- 


-p* — ¥- 





— i«is  H  H — i-=r 


Praise  the  Lord,  He   is  mine!    You  may  have  all  the  world,  give  me   Je  - 


sus. 
-ft- 


-5 — f 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "I  will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory;"  "It  is  Well  with  My 


Soul.' 


No.  41. 


Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


i 


ft* 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


m 


3 


4  *  * 


1.  I     am    thinking   to-day    of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful  land   I"  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let   me    la  -  bor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a 

3.  O  what  joy  will   it    be  when  his  face     I    be-  hold,  Liv  -  ing  gems  at  his 

h  h  ■  J  .  «T  «F  i — —  „  ,] — pt 


15; 


sun   go -eth  down;  When  thro' wonder-ful  grace  by  my  Sav-iour  I  stand,  Will  there 
win-uer  of  souls;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in    the  glo  -  ri-ousday,  When  his 
feet   to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss   in   the  cit  -  y  of  gold,  Should  there 


mm 


4- 


4  f»-^. 


■Z5t- 


ft* 


Chorus. 


j    f»  Is- 


1 


m 


be      an  -  y   stars  in  my  crown?)     _  ✓ 
praise  like  the  sea    bil- low  rolls.    >•  Will  there  bean- y  stars, an  -  y  stars  in  my  crown, 
De      an  -  y   stars  in  my  crown,  j 


4s a -r  ju- 


 -t~^z 

: 

— 1— S  p 

-t- 

'f  f  f  f  "  * 

»  "    I  . 


go-  eth  down  ? 


91 


75t 


In  the  mansions  of  rest,  Will  there  be     an  -  y  stars    in  my    crown  ?    .  . 

an  »  y    stars  in  my  crown? 


1 


> — ^— 1  V — S» — I  ¥ — * 

Copyright,  MDGCCSCVilf  by  Jno.  R.  Bweney.  Used  by  per, 


No.  42. 


Where  Jesus  Goes. 


H.  L. 


5 


Haldor  Lellenas. 
--is- 


1.  Where  Je- sua  goes  I'll  glad-ly  fol  -  low,  Thro' shine  or  shade,  no  mat  -  ter  where; 

2.  Where  Je  -  bus  goes  I'll  glad-ly  fol-low,  Tho'  ties  of  earth  should  bro-ken  be; 

3.  Where  Je  -  bus  goes  I'll  glad-ly  fol-low,  Tho'  hea-then  lands  be  -  fore  me  lie; 

4.  Where  Je  -  sus  goes  I'll  glad-ly  fol-low,  Tho'   it  may   be     to  Cal  -  va  -  ry; 


m 


p 


If    He  has  trod  the  way  be  -  fore  me,  I,   too,  can  trav  -  el  safe  -  ly  there. 

I   know  His  love  is  safe  ly  guid  -  ing  To  what  is    al  -  ways  best  for  me. 

'Tis  my   de-  light  for  Him  to    la  -  bor  And  in  His  will   to  live  or  die. 

For  if     I    here  must  suf  -  fer  with  Him,  In  heav  en   I    His  face  shall  see. 


 JZ— m—  m— 


i 


¥    V  P 

Chorus. 


m 


:q— *— m— F 


>  v  v  v 

Where  Je  -  sus   goes   I'll  glad  -  ly    fol  -  low,               No  mat  -  ter 

Where  Je  -  sus  goes  glad  -  ly  go, 

.qt.  p..  jJl.  .m.  .m. 


:±zt2=t2=t2=ti=ztiz=t2=:t2: 


t— i — r 


^   *   ✓  ^ 


where  ....  the  path  may  lead,  O'er  thorny  way  and  rug  ged 

No  matter  where  the  path  may  lead,  O'er  thorny  way 


-t*-fc*-fc*- 


*  *  ✓  W 


9 


-si- 


Of 


moun  -  tain,  Or    in     His  pleas  -  ant       past  -  ures 

I     will  go, 


^—V — g — * — y — £— V — * — i*- 


feed. 
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No.  43.  The  Land  Where  the  Roses  Never  Fade. 

Copyright,  1917,  by  B.  D.  Ackley, 


E.  E.  Hewh 
0  n 

hr-j^J3./j.i- 

B.  D 

n  ^  h 

1 1  «n  ^ 

.  Ackley. 

 ^  — Lj 

rr  r 

r— -r  t 

11  'r-^ 

Moderato  con  espressione. 


1.  When  the  cold  breath  of  sorrow  blights  our  joys, 

2.  When  our  hopes  fail  like  leaves  before  the  blast, 

3.  Work-ing  on,   trust-ing  ev  -  er    in  His  love, 


Let  us  trust 
We  should  nev 
Let  our  hearts 


in 
er 
on 


our 

be 

our 


mm 


1  j'l  a  f*  i 


MM 


L.  H. 


p  

— -*—r 

^  1 — s  



g 

, — 1 

^4 

 —  

Father  un  dis  mayed;  There  is  gladness  no  wint'ry  grief  destroys,     In  the 

troubled,nor  a- f  raid,  For  in   Je-sus,  we'll  gather  home  at  last,     In  the 

Saviour  stilj  be  stayed;  For  we  know  we  shall  see  His  face  above,     In  the 


m 


m 


L.  H. 


1 

The  Land  Where  the  Roses,  Etc.— Concluded. 


Chokus. 


Land  where  the  ros  -  es  nev  -  er  fade.     In  the  Land  where  the  roses  nev  -  er 


.]>  J*1  e— 1. 1 


m 


AM 


3t=at 


™  F  *  ^  # 


fade,      Where  no  sin,  neither  sorrow  dare  in  -  vade,    We  shall  meet  our  loved  ones 

in 


rr~  ~><r- 


i 


 d 


■ — r  >»  « . 

i)  m 

there,  And  e  - 

ter-nal  glo-ries  share,  In  the  Land  where  the  i 

ros  -  es 

nev-er  fade. 

m 

-65 

 *  * 

« — 

=«± 

& — r  ^  1 

-r  L  h 

H  

No.  44. 


L.  S.  L. 

With  expression. 


The  City  of  Gold. 


Ltda  Shitebs  Leech. 


-st- 


-U=v-L 


1.  T  have  read    of  a     cit  -  y  of 

2.  I  have  read  that  its  gates   are  of 

3.  There's  a  man-sion  for  you    and  for 

£ — ft 


gold,       ^ hich  the  Sav  -  iour  has 
pearl,        If    I'm  faith  -ful  they'll 
me,         And    a  robe  that  with 


f 


m  ty^V— I- 

*-cf:7-i: 


W-l- 


-w-            •    *    •  ? 

gone  to   pre  -  pare;    But   its    glo  -  ries  can  nev  -  er    be    told,  Till  we 

swing  wide  for    me;      I     shall  meet  those  who've  gone  on  be  -  fore,  And  my 

joy     we  shall   wear;    We'll  be   safe    in   that  cit  -  y    of    gold,  From  the 


4- 


£3£ 


1  h 


r 


Refrain. 


fair.  ) 
see.  > 
care.  J 


1SZ- 


meet'neath  its    por  -  tals  so 
Sav  -  iour  with  joy     I  shall 
world  with  its    bur  -  den  of 


When   I     lay    my  sheaves  at  His 


11 


TBt- 


1    *    I**  y  i 


feet,  And  I  walk  up  the  gold-paved  street; .  .  .  .Shall  I  meet  you  there  ? 

at  His  feet,  gold-paved  street; 


•G>- 


9m.  ^  J  -J-  A  ^:.£.  *  -J- 


3=t 


±0> 


-T&t—Tjr 


I 


— -^-L*— :J_ — * — « — 5-t— v 
In   the   glo  -  ries   to  share,   Of  that  beau  -  ti  -  ful   cit  -  y      of  gold. 


f—f—r 


Sri 


*_t  PL. 


1 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  Think  of  the  Home  Over  There;"  "In  the  Sweet  By  and 
By;"  <fWhen  the  Ro?l  is  Called;"  "You  May  Look  for  Me." 


No.  45. 


Since  I  Came  Into  Canaan. 


Frank  E.  Eoush. 


Haldor  Lillenas. 


=s=s=s=_ 

1.  I   am  liv  -  ing  un-  der  grace,  'Tis  a  hap-py,  ho  -  ly  place,  Since  I  came  in -to 

2.  'Tis  a  charming,  ho  -  ly  land,  Free  from  drought  and  burning  sand, 'Tis  the  glo  -ri-  ous 

3.  What  a  pleasure  here  is  mine,  Feasting  on  the  milk  and  wine,  Since  I  came  in  -  to 

4.  I  can  hear  the  an-gels  sing,  I've  a  vis  -  ion  of  my  King,  Since  I  came  in  -  to 


_^ — m  — 0— r& — — m — m — -i 


#■ — m— 


>  *  1 


V,    1*   V — h 


-A- 


Ca-  naan  land 
Ca-  naan  land 
Ca-  naan  land 
Ca-  naan  land 


J2 


^  <r      •      m  m 

'Tis  a  coun  try  of  delight,  Here  I  walk  in  garments  white, 
Fruits  are  growing  ev'ry where,  In  this  place  be-yond  compare, 
Drinking  of  the  fount  am  I,  Fountain  that  shall  not  run  dry, 
I  am  near  the  throne  of  love,  Nearer  to  my  home  a  bove, 
ian  land;         m    -m^  -j*^  ~ftl  "fL  m 


i 


i 


ft* 


I 


Chorus. 
— fc— IV 


£3 


Since  I  came  in  -  to  Ca  naan  land. 
'Tis  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  Ca-naan  land.  I  Since  I 

Since  I  came  in  -  to  Ca  naan  land.  | 
Since  I  came  in  -  to  Ca-naan  land.  (Canaan  land.) ' 


came, 


in  -  to 


in  -  to  Canaan,  Since  I 


>  >  I*  h 


Ca  -  naan,  Since  I    came    in  -  to  Ca  -  naan  land,  Peace  is* 

came  in  -  to  Ca  -  naan,  the  promised  land, 


1 — >- 


I 


1 — r 


t?— 1»— »— tt 


Kr-i- 


I 


mine,  Joy  di  -  vine,  Since  I  came  in -to  Ca-naan  land.' 

Peace  is  mine,  joy  di  -  vine,  Canaan  land. 

J    _J*  N 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Higher  Ground;"  "Since  Jesus  Came  Mo  My  Heart,"  , 


No.  46. 


Help  Save  One. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
Allegro. 


44 


All.  Parte. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


-r-j  -I  -I  -U, 


7 


1.  Souls  are  wand'ring  in    the  night,  Help  save    one;  Far    a  -  way  from 

2.  Broth-ers  sink  be- neath  the  wave,   Help  save    one;  Those  whom  Je- bus 

3.  By     the  grace  of  Him  we  love,  Help  save    one;  Till    we    see  His 

Tenor  and  Bass.  Unison.  J   J     '   J  ^EN0R  AND  Bass. 

 I— id— 


tt: 


1 


-I — 1—4— I. 


Parts. 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


i  i 

heaven's  light,  Help  save  one;  Haste  to  res  -  cue  them  to- day,    Hold   a  -  loft  a 

died  to  save,  Help  save  one;  Give  them  love'  sup-  lift-  ing  hand,    On  the  Liv-ing 

face    a-bove,  Help  save  one;  0  what  joy,  when  storms  are  o'er,  Should  some  souls  up 

-g-  rt^  -<s>  .  -m-         -9-         -m-  -a-  -m- 


Si 


:t: 


i 


Paris. 


:8 


guid  -  ing  ray, 
Rock    to  stand; 
on      that  shore 


Till  they  find   the    bet  -  ter  way,  Help    save  one. 

Lead  them  t' ward  the    hap  -  py  land,  Help   save  one. 

Own  our   aid    for  -  ev  -  er-more,  Help   save  one. 

Tenor  and  Bass.  U  . 

_-fL_fl_*_^^  ~  _^J_^ 


Chorus.  Wson 
-I  4 


4 — r-4-^=v 


— r- 


"'.8 


Haste,   O        haste!  Christian  broth  -  er, 


haste! 


Go-  ing  in  strength  that  is 


-m-  • 


6=t- 


t=t=t 


■  Unison.  , 

-A-  1  IS  1  r-^.'— i  _ J.,^— |  r._J  f — 

0  uU  —     u  u 


?  p»  *  ^  *  * 


i 


not   your  own 


Help  save 

Ik- 


one; 

J2J 


Haste,  O 
1  £ 


haste,  Christian 
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Help  Save  One— Concluded. 

Parts.       ...  * 

-4-=  I  r-nw  -fr  -fc- 


broth  -  er, 


Looking  for  pow'r  to  the  ho  -  ly  throne, O  help  save  one! 


No.  47. 

Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 


No  More, 


C.  Austin  Mules. 


A  K  h  I 


g-s-nc 


1.  To-day  for  the  wan-d'rer  the  Fa- ther  waits,  With  blessings  and  joys   in  store; 

2.  To  -  day  on  the  threshold  the  Sav-iour  stands,  And  knocks  at  the  heart's  closed  door, 

3.  To  -  day  with  a  warn-ing  the  Spir  -  it  pleads,  As  oft    He  hath  done  be  -  fore; 

4.  For  death  with  its  shad- ows  draws  on    a  -  pace,  Life's  day -light  will  soon  be  o'er; 

4- 


:3: 


it: 


 1  fc.   j  N— g — I  1— rrj  -w 


r 

And     o  -  pen  are  stand-  ing  the  gold  -  en  gates,  But  what   if  He  waits  no  more  ? 

In     heav  -  en  -  ly  love,  with  His  nail-scarred  hands,  But  what   if  He  knocks  no  more  ? 

He    shows  thee  thy  guilt  and  thy  soul's  great  needs,  But  what   if  He  plead  no  more? 

And  heav- en -ly    par  -  don  by  sav  -  ing  grace,  Be     of-feredto  thee  no  more? 


mm 


-fa- 


it" 


Chorus. 


o 


still  for  thee  doth  mer 

I 

-m~  -0-- 


cy 


wait, 

I 


Re  -  ceive  it,  ere   it    be  too 


t-4  IT 


mer  -  cy 


-t— r 

wait, 


P 


j 


late, 


f 


r 


too  late 


And  closed  be  heav- en's  pear  -  ly  gate,  To  thee  for  -  ev-er  more. 


m*=z= — t- 

—  — — i — f  -r-r  r  r 

F  ! — ^-r— ±t=  J1 
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No.  48. 


"It  is  a  gray  day 
J.  L.  H. 


.4- 
=4= 


m 


The  Patch  of  Blue. 

Yes,  but  dinna  ye  see  the  patoh  of  blue?  "—Scotch  shoemaker. 

J.  Lincoln  Hall. 

•— Hi 


m 


3— J-J-g 


1.  Tho'  the  skies  are  gray  All  a  -  long  your  way,  And  the  sun  com-eth  not  in  view; 

2.  When  the  burdens  press,  And  your  cares  distress,  And  you  scarcely  know  what  to  do; 

3.  When  there  is  no  friend  Who  can  comprehend,  And  you  feel  you  can  ne'er  get  through; 


1 


fH4 

N 

1  1       1                     JV"!  ,           ,             \           i        f  -t-H 

 H — -j  «  «  J  -j  j  1  0  «  « 

Ms 

— *— 

•7 

»      -m      %        *  J     -*  1      f        *—  -t      m  9  * 

1 

-25 

— — 

0    do   not  de-spair,  There's  no  cause  for  fear.  Just  look  for  the  patch  of  blue. 
When  your  foes  as  -sail,  And  your  strength  would  fail,  Just  look  for  the  patch  of  blue. 
There  is   one  who  loves,  In  the  heav'n  a-bove,  Just  look  for  the  patch  of  blue. 
.m.  .(«.  .m.  «.         g.  .m.  :fz  jz.. 


it=fc=t 


Chorus.  i 

—4- 


0  look  for  the  patch  of 
5::.-gFSrTrS'=f:i=£=S=S: 


rr  r  s  w 

blue,        'Twill  come  in  view; 

of    blue,  'Twill  come  in  view; 


 #- 

Be 

:1F#= 


brave  and  your  strength  re  -  new,       Stand  fast. 


re  -  new. 


1/ 

be  true. 
Stand  fast,  stand  fast,  be  true. 


I    1.1  » 


Si* 

be  trui 


1 


F 


-2 


JS- 


Tho' 


1  I  .  i 

skies  are  gray  a  -  long  your  way,  Just  look  for  the  patch  of  blue,  (of  blue.) 


SLiEi 
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Choruses  to  follow— "On  Christ  the  Solid  Rock;"  "Hallelujah!  Thine  the  Glory." 


No.  49. 


He  is  Coming  Again. 


Jennie  E,  Hussey. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


m 


3=S 


X 


1.  When  the  Sav  -  iour  had  gone  in  -  to  heav  -  en,  Aq  1    a  cloud  had  re  - 

2.  "This  same  Je  -  sus,  now  gone  in  -  to  heav  -  en,   la     like  man-  ner  shall 

3.  He     is  com  -  ing    a  -  gain  as  He  prom  -  ised,  When  the  war -clouds  have 
~      »  —  «  N     F  ^ 


m 


ceived  Him  from  sight;  Watching  an  -  gels  fore  -  told  His  dis  -  ci  -  pies,  That  a  - 
so  come  a  -  gain;"  And  your  eyes  shall  be -hold  Him  in  glo  -  ry,  For  His 
all     rolled  a  -  way;      And  His  beau  -  ti  -  ful  feet  on  the  mount  -  ains  Shall  be  - 


Chorus. 


gain  they  should  see  Him  in  light.  ] 
kingdom  shall  rule  o  -  ver  men.  >  He 
tok  -  en  the  dawn -ing  of   day.  J 


is  com-ing    a  -  gain,  0  be  -  lieve  it, 


re 


>  If 


1/  I* 


mi 


His  prom  -  ise     is    true,  then   re  -  ceive      it;    He    is  com  -  ing    for  you, 


1 — r 


— qr 


s     I  v~isrr  &  *  ^H-  ^   1  ■  n 

.  „  .               <      „.  u  y  *  » 

He    is  com-mg    for   me,    He  is  com-  ing    to  gath  -  er   His  own  

m   ,m.   1»'  gath  -  er  His  own. 


*  *  ^  U"  If  tl 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "0  Can  You  Say  We  Are  Ready?"  "I've  Anchored  in  Jesus,' 


No.  50. 


Sometime,  Somewhere. 


D.  C.  MacLeod. 


A  


1.  Sometime, somewhere,  beyond  earth's  fleeting  shad  -  ows,  We'll  meet  our  bless - 

2.  Sometime, somewhere,  we'll  drink  from  heav'nly  fountains,  Where  pure,un  -  fail  - 

3.  Sometime, somewhere,  we'll  dwell  in  lands  of  sun  -  shine,  Where  bit  -  ter  pain 
Sometime, somewhere,  we'll  wear  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry,    And  dwell  in  heav'n - 

 1  -I  4  J  „ 


ed 
iug 
and 

ly 


A— ASS  ^  K- 


Saviour  faoe  to  face;  Sometime, somewhere,  we'll  join  the  throngs  in  glo-ry,  And  sing  the 
streams  for-ev  -  er   flow;  Sometime,  somewhere,  the  Bread  of  Life  we'll  gather, The  pangs  of 

part-ing  are  unknown;  Sometime, somewhere,  we'll  dry  those  tears  of  sorrow,  The  burdens 
mansions,  fair  and  grand;  Sometime, somewhere, 'midst  glorious  scenes  we'll  wander, The  dark  night 

i    -  en  s       .  >  i   i    j    iJjLJ  j  


3s= 


f 


Chorus. 


m 


song  of  wondrous  love  and  grace, 
earth  -  ly  hun-ger  ne'er  to  know, 
gone,  the  hours  of  dark-ness  flown 
pass' d,  we' ve  reach '  d  that  happy  land. 


•1 


w  v  y  v 

Not  now  nor  here,  but  aft  -  er 

Not  now  nor  here, 


P 


*==F 


while  The  joys  of  heav'n  with  lov'd  ones  we  shall  share;  Then  we  shall 

but  aft  -  er  while  yes,  we  shall  share; 

JV-r  -  -  -  * 


die 


:t=«=t=tiz=fc2: 


i 


we  shall  sh 


1 


>  :Ht  Ik 


■b-AK 


m 


w  _ 

meet,   to  part  no  more,  Sometime,  somewhere,  sometime,  somewhere. 

Then  we  shall  meet.  to  part  no  more,  somewhere. 

A  '  - 


ED 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "When  the  Roll  is  Called  Up  Yonder;"  "All  Hail  the  Power  of 
Jesus'  Name"  (Miles'  Lane). 


No.  51.  When  We  Trust  in  Him. 

Josephine  W.  Lukens. 

K  It 


Watkin  Davis. 


1.  For  time  brings  its  chang-es,  they  come  and  they   go,   Our  lives  with  their 

2.  He  takes  our    sad  hearts  and    He  binds  them  with  love,  And    fills  them  with 

3.  It's  just   like  this  Sav  -  iour,  our  hearts  He   will  cheer,  In  deep  -  est  of 

4.  So  then   let    us    tell    of    this    Sav  -  iour  each  day,  To  some  one  in 


-m — «- 


Efcfcfi=£ 


I 


m 


treas-  ures  are  short   we  know;  A  bless  -  ed  corn-pan  -  ion  in    all  that  we  need 

joy    from  the  throne   a-bove;  He  fash-ions  and  shapes  us  in    His  pre- cious  way, 

trou  -  ble  He'll  be      so  near;  He  knows  ev  - 'rymove,ev  - 'ry  thought  of  the  mind, 

need,  out   on  life's  broad  way;  We  find  no  words  sweeter  than  those  we  could  say 


■U4— t- 


r    i?"      u  k  u* 

,     ~  Chorus. 


fczt 


F=4 


.1 

Is  Je  -  sus  our  dear,  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour. 
0  He  is  a  dear,  lov  -  ing  Sav  -  iour. 
O  He  is  a  won  -  der  -  ful  Sav  -  iour. 
A  -  bout  this  dear  kind  lov  -  ing   Sav  -  iour. 


I 


So  sweet- er   and  sweet -er     a  - 


-€L — & — p  m  pt. 


t=:t 


t=t=\z: 


:t=: 


5  t  i~s ± 


long  life's  way,  And  dear  -  er  and  dear  -  er 
_-p_-  -p_-  -ip-  -m-       _      -a-  -p- 


Fp*  pV 


-« — 

to      us     each    day;  Our 
^  ®  c  «_ 


lives  He'll  con- trol,  Speak  peace  to  our  soul  When  we  trust  in 
—P — p — m — o  m  —r-m  p — ol — pt — at — p. 


Him. 

I 


=  3*fl 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Sweeter  As  the  Years  Roll  By"  (Miles );  "I've  Anchored  in  Jesus." 


No.  52. 


We  Must  Show  Our  Colors 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Tempo  di  marcia.  Vigoroso. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


=4: 


r 


"3" 


f  >  >  1 


r 


L.  The    bat    tie    is  on;    with  our  o  1  -  or?  fly  -  ing,  With  our  col  -  ors  fly  ing, 

2.  The    bat    tie    is  on;     for  th   K   g  of  glo  -  ry,    For  the  King  of  glo  -  ry, 

3.  The    bat    <le    is  on;     for  t5         d  who  bought  u  ,  For  the  Lord  who  bought  ue, 

On! 

_        _  .    _     _         0-     m      m-    -»    q ^  &-  


On! 

-4- 


i 


-s—  m— *  1— p-aj  jj-7 


:*~r 


r    v    r    '  i 

W^  must  rally,  all;  We'll  fol  -  low  our  King  with  a  faith  un  -dy-ing,  On!  On! 

We  must  rally,  all;  We'll  tell   as  we  march  the  ey  er-last-ing  sto -ry,    On!  On! 

We  must  rally,  all;  He  found  us    a -far,  to  His  ranks  He  brought  us;  On!  On! 

ftnf  Onl 


On! 
•J- 


On! 


Sop.  and  Alto. 
— — it — fc — £ 


On! 


m 


Brave-ly  now  our  col  -  ors  show-ing  For  our  Sav  iour  King; 
hp-        -m-  -0- 


I 


f 


we're  marching  on! 


\S     I  Parts. 


*  m 


•zfl- 


38 


Hearts  with  love  and  courage  glow-ing,  Joy-ful  -  ly   we  sing:  The  bat  -  tie    is  on, 
-m-         -0-  -0- 


Chorus.  Unison. 


He  needs 


r    y    r  s 

we  must  win,  We  must  ral  ly  for  the  King  of  kings.     Now  in  His  a  r 


my 


 K_^l  rCZZ^ZlZ^-CJi—^C^...^ 


t 

Copyright,  MCMXVIII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co.   International  Copyright  Secured. 


We  Must  Show  Our  Colors— Concluded. 


Parts. 


Unison. 


you, 


0  come  to  -  day,  do  not 

O  come  to  -  day, 
-m- 

-m-  -m- 


1/ 

-  lay;  We  strive  a- 


do  not  de  -  lay; 


-J3£-P— &~ fa 


Parts. 


3=1 


zr-r- 


v.  HI  I 


t— r— f 


J — I — l — L 


-I — I — U4 


gainst  the  pow'r  of*  sin,     For  the  bat-tie  is  the  Lord's; 
I         I         I  ■»-  : 


We  will  march  together,  all; 
Male  Voices. 


m 


4  iu  » 


J-  L  L. 


I  1  I 


i 


* 


1— r 


We  will  ral  -  ly  at  His  call;  Forward  march,  forward  march, The  battle  is  the  Lord's. 

I  | — — P  1  1  H- — I  .  »~r! — !  r  ! — F^t  -« — -« 


ptziorpizdK 


i 


>~t  i — r 


No.  53.     Before  Jehovah's  Awful  Throne. 

IsAAd  Watts.  Genevan  Psalter. 


1.  Be  -  fore  Je  -  ho -van's  aw  -  ful  throne,  Ye   na-tions,  bow  with    sa  -  cred  joy; 

2.  His  sov'reign  pow'r, with  -  out  our  aid,   Made  us    of  clay,  and  form'd  us  men; 

3.  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs,  High  as   the  heav'ns  our  voic  -  es  raise; 

4.  Wide  as   the  world  is    Thy  command;  Vast  as    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Thy  love; 
m    m  I      I    -   -pl        m    1k  m. 


i 


i  


-1— j— t=FP-,  , — q==z-J=F=j— =i=^j— Fj==^===j-fl 


i  tj 

Know  that  the  Lord  is    God   a  -  lone,   He    can  ere  -  ate,  and    He  de  -  stroy. 
And  when  like  wand'ring  sheep  we  stray'd,He  brought  us   to    His   fold   a  -  gain. 
And  earth  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues, Shall  fill  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 
Firm     as    a   rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand,  When  roll-ing  years  shall  cease  to  move. 


* 


J: 


A 


1 


:t: 


fin— C 


No.  54.        The  Highlands  of  Canaan. 

H.  L.  Haldor  Lillenas. 

1.  I  have  left  the  wil  -  der-ness  be  -  yond  the  roll-ing  tide,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le- 

2.  Here  the  sun  is  bright-ly  shin-ing  and  the  sky   is  clear,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le- 

3.  I  would  not  al  -  ways  be  dwelling  near  the  Jor-dan  side,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le- 

4.  Ma  -  ny   cit  -  ies  have  been  conquered  in  this  good-  ly  land,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal-le- 

***f+  U  k  Ik  k-jr-y  k  k  k  >->t-  i     '^i  frBEzi-- f-Hjrd 

k  £ 

lu  -  jah  I  In  the  land  of  prom-ise  I  would  ev  -  er-more  a  -  bide,  Hal-le- 
lu  -  jah!  No  more  marches  thro'  the  burn-ing  sands  and  des  -  erts  drear,  Hal-le- 
lu  -  jah!  I  would  climb  the  hills  of  prom-ise  and  would  there  re  -  side,  Hal-le- 
lu  -  jah!    I    am  press-ing  towards  the  highlands  at  the  Lord's  command,  Hal-le- 


*  % 

p- — m 

nff: 

 «  ^  P  rl  1  w — 

k  k= 

14    k  k 

-|B  fc 

k  k= 

k— k  be  1  ^ 

^  Chorus. 

1/  k  I 

lu  -  jah,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  For  the  highlands  of  Ca-naan  I'm  long-ing,  I  have 
— (2 — TZJa+jlJL-  & — g_     ^  g — g^_pi_*  *_rf2  _  pt — — | 


tast-ed    its  corn  and  wine;  I    am   go-ing  to  pos-sess   all  this 

its  corn  and  wine; 


^     to     ©     9     »       0  ■» 

U — U — 

t 

^fe=£=[:     k  t  t 

V  k— k  k  U  k— V-- 

 , — 2  

✓       **  ^   ^   ✓   1/  si- 

land  of  righteousness,  I  will  claim  it   and  make  it    mine.  I  have 

^  and  make  it  mine.  ^ 

— pi_pi—«-&»_*. — m—*—rm—jp  — ~-*--r-M  !-gJ— J^J— r— 1~  "F"  -i 
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Suggested  Chorus  to  follow— "I  Shall  Be  Like  Him." 


The  Highlands  of  Canaan— Concluded, 


■a  * — 


— i- 


u«  *  ^  ;    ^  1    1  i 

left  the  des.ert  sand  for  the  blessed  Beulah  land,  Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more! 


N    is  _^». 


No.  55. 


Strength  of  Jesus. 


Dr.  Harold  P.  Sloan. 


-J  4*- 


ft* 


Harold  A.  LeRos. 

~l  


1 


t — 1 — r — r 


1.  Love    of    Je-sus,  love  that  suffered,    All  our  pride  for  Thee  is  dead 

2.  Will     of    Je  -  sus,  will    so   ho  -  ly,  Speak  and  mas  -  ter  all   our  way; 

3.  Strength  of    Je  -  sus, strength  a-bound-ing,  Sap   of  life    to  dy  -  ing  men; 

4.  Cross    of    Je  -  sus,    Je  -  sus  ris  -  en,    All   our  faith  on  Thee  we  stay; 

Bf:  kftz 


-i  & 


i 


t==t 


-j  — ]  1  ,— 1  1  

* — * — -d — S— Li3* — fr®- — 3 


Birth  and  for  -tune,  vir  -  tue,  learn  -  ing,  Thou  our  glo  -  ry  these  in  -  stead. 
And     of  joys  this  will    be   chief  -  est,    Just   to  hear  Thee  and    0  -  bey. 

We  are  with-ered,  we   are   fruit  -  less,    But   in  thee  made  live     a  -  gain. 

Thou  our  par  -  don   at   the  judg  -  ment,  Thou  our  safe  -  ty    on   life's  way. 


ft! 


1  u* 

Chorus. 


1 — r — r 


1 — t 


Glo  -  ry,  joy,  and  strength,  and  safe  -  ty,    All    in    all    in  Thee  we  find; 


* — — 


I 


*  1 


3 


HI 


Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia !  We  are  vie  -  torB;  We  to  Christ  the  Lord  are  joined. 

,         the  Lord  are  joined. 
.0L.  Eft.  n         |v    I*  K 
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No.  56.   More  Precious  than  Silver  or  Gold. 


L.  S.  L. 

Alto  and  Tenor.  W  ih  expreamn. 


pi 


Lida  feHivERS  Leech. 

j — i — 


r 


'    T-  1 

1.  I've     a   won -der- ful  mes -sage  bo  bless  -  ed  and  true,  My   life  doth  its 

2.  I've    a  deep  -  set  tled  peace  v»hich  a  -  bid  -  eth  with  -  in,  It   flows  like  a 

3.  I've    a  sweet  and   a   won  -  der  -  ful  Joy    in   my  soul,  He  watch  -  es  and 


JUL,  i-i-^M 


s 


j^jULJ    J  , . J-J-J-. 


3= 


i 


r 


i  •  r> — r  f 

fall-ness    un  fold;  'Tis   a  mes  -  sage  of  love  from  the  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove,  More 
riv  -  er     so  strong;  Tho' life's  bil  lows  may  roll,  naught  can  trou-ble  my  soul,  For 
guards  me  each  day;  And  the  light  of  His  love  drives  a  -  way  ev-  'ry  fear,  As 

j  j.  J  j  -  JUM  J  J.J  ^  -i,J_^.i_j  j 

s=V== ==fc=^  :pz*  ?  


he 


Refrain. 


IE 


r 


75- 
i 


pre  -  cious  than    sil  -  ver    or  gold. 
Christ  is     my    joy     and   my    song.  \  This   won  -  der  -  ful   mes  -  sage  so 
with  Him   I     walk    in     the  way. 


■T=t: 


5| 


full  and    so   free,    My   life    in   its   full-ness    en -folds;  'Tis  love,  wondrous 


m 


■12. 


4—4- 


§1 


lllllllli; 


3= 

r  r 


1— r 


f  F 


love,  from  the  Fa  -  ther  a  -  bove,  More  precious  than  sil  -  ver    or  gold. 

-m-  -m-  -m-  sil -ver  and  gold. 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "I  Love  Him;"  "Blessed  Assurance." 


No.  57. 


I  Am  Happy  in  the  Lord. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

£5 


 -  ^  


Harry  R.  Casselbeiiry. 
i  *  1  -A 


sj* — 


m 


1.  I   am  hap  -  py    in    the  Lord  Sweet-  ly  trust -iDg   in    His  word;  And  I 

2.  Just  to  know  and    do    His  wil   Just    to     lis    ten  and  be   still;  Is  a 

3.  In    His  pres  ence   I    am  blest,  Iu    the  sweet-ness  of  His  rest  There  is 


ft 


know  the  won-drous  joy  of  sins  for-giv'n,  For  I've  found  a  rest  -  ing  place 
bless  -  ing  that  the  world  may  nev  -  er  find,  Where  He  sends  'tis  joy  to  go, 
noth  -  ing    I     for  Him  would  not  en  -  dure,   For   His  good-  ness  will  sus  -  tain 


In  the  full-ness  of  His  grace,  So  that  ev  -  'ry  moment  brings  me  near-er  heav'n. 
For  rich  blessings  o  -  ver-  flow,  In   the  serv-  ice   of  the  Mas-  ter  ev  -  er  kind. 
Ev-'ryhour  of  grief  or  pain,  And  the  prom-ise  of  His  word  I  know  is  sure. 
.m.  -P~  -*~        -m--  -m-  m    -        J*~  -<s>-. 


1/   1   .  U  -  U: 


ft 


Ohorus. 


-edr 


Je- 


sus,  Je  -  sus, 

f-  g  -r 


-ed    Je  -  sus,  Keep  me     ev  -  er     a  child  of  Thine; 

<t  -F-  -F-   »  jfc  &r  »   r  - 


•i — i- 


r 


-  sus,  Je  -  sus, 
-.- 


5E 


ed   Je  -  sus,  Keep  me  faith-  ful    by  grace 
ft.    .m-     V+-  m  m 


vine. 


m 
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No.  58. 


L.  8.  L, 
Unison. 


Our  Brother. 

(Men's  Song.) 


Lida  Shivers 

4  4 


1.  There  are  need -y  ones  a- round  us,  Yes,  we  meet  them  ev- 'ry  day,     Who  need  a 

2.  Swift  from  us  the  hours  are  pass-  ing,  Who  will  vol  -  un-teer  to  -  day,  To  take  their 
2.  Let   us   fol  -  low  where  He  leadeth,    O  -  ver  land  or   o  -  ver  sea;      In  His  dear 


t==t 


kind-  ly  hand  to  point  Them  to  the  nar-  row  way;    Let  us  haste  to  help  our  brother, 
part  in  point-ing  men  To  Christ,  the  Life,  the  Way  ?  Je-sus  calls  us,  are  we  read  y 
serv-ice    to    be  true,  Wher-ev  -  er  it  may  be;    Let  us   sao  -  ri  -  fice  our  pleasure, 


**** 


s 


SI 


rr 


Parts. 


fez       *— EgZZi 


Tell  of  Je  -  sus'  pow'rto  save; 
Now  to  say,  here, Lord,  am  I; 
Wand' ring  souls  in  love  to  win; 


i 


Tell  them  how  a  will  -  ing  sac  -  ri  -  fice,  On  the 
In  His  name  to  sow  the  pre-cious  seed,  For  the 
For  the  Christ  who  gave  His  pre-cious  life,  To  re- 


I  i  * 


REPRAIN.  Unison. 


r — 1* 

r  r 

I1  J  J  i  i 

— 1 

 — »51 

=1 

cross  His  life  He  gave.  1 
reap -ing  by  and  by.  f 
deem  a  world  from  sin.  J 

1.  He  gave 

— .  r  r  *  ,J  i  J 


Let  us  help   to  save  our  broth-er   From  the  paths  of 


«: — U* 


i 


-i — i— r 


:t: 


is  S 


^5~5    3  •         '  ■  W 

sin  and  woe;    Tell  with  joy  the  gos- pel    sto  -  ry  Ev-'ry where  that  we  may  go. 


§P3 


i 


nil 
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Suggested  Choruses  to  follow— "Win  Them  One  By  One;"  "Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul." 


No.  59.    What  Are  They  Writing  for  Yon  ? 


C.  E.  Piety. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Hi 


1.  In      the  books  of    the  Lord   the     an  -  gels  re  -  cord,  What  we  think  and 

2.  All    your  sin     and  your  stain  must    ev  -  er  re- main, Un  -  less  you  be 

3.  Do     you  work  with  your  might  to   build    up  the  right,  And  be  help  -  ful 

4.  Now,  my  broth  -  er,    be  brave,  seek  Christ  who  can  save,  And  to  Him  be 


^1 


4==t=t= 
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dt~jt 


at* 


say    and     do;     All  the  good    of  each  life,    the     sin    and   the  strife,  0 

gin      a  -  new;    And  the   rec  -  ord  shall  say,  "The  Christ    is    his  way,"  O 

all     day  through  ?  Or  the  book  there  will  show  you  shirked  here    be  -  low?  O 

ev^  -   er     true;  Then  the    an  -  gels  will  write,  "Ke-deemed  by  His  might,  "O 


I 


k— fr- 


iz: 


-£2- 


— r 

Chorus. 
4 


you? 

for  you? 

-I  hs  -p—frr — I  bi — V-^--  — F- 


A-4 


ita  !  l^-i  - 


2 


u 1  r  £fi 

you?  0  what  are  theywrit-ing  for  you? 

for  you?  for  you? 


-t=t 


Be  your  page  foul  or  fair; 

fc 


1rjr 


i 


You  must  face  it 


 35*   1  •  

up  there,    0   what   are  they  writ- in 


writ-ing  for  you? 
"*: — 0 — * — m>— 
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No.  60.         1  Gave  My  Life  for  Ttiee. 

Frances  K  Havergal. 


Philip  P.  Bliss. 
 -  ^ 


1 .  I  eave  My  life  for  thee,  My  precious  blood  I  shed, That  thou  might' st  ransomed  be,  And 

2.  My  Father's  house  of  light.  My  glo  ry- circled  throne    I  left  for  earthly  night,  For 

3.  I -uff  Ted  much  for  thee,  More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell,  Of  bitterest  ap  -  o  -  ny,  To 

4.  And  I  have  brought  to  thee, Down  from  My  home  above, Sal-  va  tion  full  and  free,  My 


quicken' d  from  the  dead.  I  gave,  I  gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  giv'n  for  Me  ? 
wand'rings  sad  and  lone;  I  left,  I  left  it  all  for  thee, Hast  thou  left  aught  for  Me? 
res-cue  thee  from  hell;  I've  borne,  I've  borne  it  all  for  thee  What  hast  thou  borne  for  Me  ? 
par-don  and  My   love;  Ibring,Ibringrichgiftstothee,WhathastthoubroughttoMe? 


No.  61. 


The  Comforter  Has  Come ! 


Kev.  F.  Bottome,  D.  D. 


J  fc-JS. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1-rr 


ffEES 


SEES 


1.  O  spread  the  ti-dings  round,  wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found,  W her  -  ev  -  er   hu  man 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is  past,    the  morn-  ing  breaks  at  last;  And  hushed  the  dreadful 

3.  Lol  The  great  Rang  of  kings,  with  heal- ing   in  His  wings,  To    ev  -  'ry  cap-tive 

4.  O  bound-less  Love  di- vine!  How  shall  this  tongue  of  mine    To  wond'ring  mortals 

5.  Sing,  till  the  ech-  oes  fly      a  -  bove  the  vault-ed  sky,  And    all    the  saints  a  - 
•  -m-  -0~        -js>-  _  .  _         -m-    _:  -jgh 


t— n 


r     w  w  w 

D.8.—U0  -  ly  Ghost  from 


hearts  and  hu  -  man  woes  a  bound;  Let   ev-'ry  Christian  tongue  proclaim  the  joy  ful  sound: 
wail  and  fu  -  ry  of  the  blast,  As   o'er  the  gold-en  hills   the  day   ad-vanc-es  fasti 
soul     a   full  deliv'rance  brings;  And  thro' the  va-cant  cells  the  song  of  triumph  rings: 
tell    the  matchless  grace  divine — That  I,     a  child  of  hell,should  in  His  im-age  shine! 
bove   to   all    be  low  re  -  ply,  In  strains  of  end-less  love,  the  song  that  ne'er  will  die: 


1    v  '  7   i  l 

heav'n,The  Father's  promise  giv'n;  O  spread  the  tidings  round, Wherev 
Copyright,  MDCCCXO,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick.  Used  by  per. 


er  man  is 


found, 


The  Comforter  Has  Come!— Concluded. 

Fine.  Chords.    .  . 

ft  JlJ? 


The  Comfort  -  er  has  cornel  The  Com  fort-er  has  come!  The  Com  fort-er  has  come!  The 


No.  62. 

W.  J.  K. 


Saved  to  the  Uttermost. 


WM.  J.  KlBKPATBICK. 


m 


1.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  I    am   the  Lord's;  Je  -  sus  my  Sav  -  iour,  sal- 

2.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  Je  -  sus    is   near;   Keep-ing  me  safe  -  ly.  He 

3.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  this  I     can  say,  "Once  all  was  dark  ness,  but 

4.  Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter-most:  cheerful  -  ly   sing    Loud  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  ias  to 


*.     m     m.            p.  t—- 

w-b8  — * — 

*  £  $ — 

"t*    P    ¥  T 

7        U    U     £    fc*  J 

^4- 


va-tion  af- fords;  Gives  me  His  Spir  -  it    a     wit-ness  with -in,    Whisp'ring  of 
cast-eth  out  fear;  Trust  ing  His  prom  -  is  -  es,   how   I    am  blest;   Lean-ing  up- 
now  it    is  day;   Beau  -  ti  -  ful  vis  -  ions  of    glo  -  ry     I    see,      Je  -  sus  in 
Je  -  sus,  my  King!  Ransom'd  and  pardon'd,  redeem' d  by  His  blood, Cleans' d  from  un- 


4fc 


I 


* — m- 


V  X 


£=r==r: 


Refrain 

4 


par-  don,  and  sav-  ing  from  sin.  ^ 

me.    Saved,saTed,Saved  to  the  ut  -  termoBt;  Saved,saved,by 
righteousness,  glo  -  ry  to  God. ' 


— £ 


b — b 


ft  ji  *  ft 


9  inl/  J  f>  J  ft  N 


JBZTJtL 


WZZX. 


i.  i 


pow  er  di-vine:  Saved,saved,savedtothe  ut-termost:  Je-sus,the  Saviour,  is  mine. 


&  ^    *    *  * 
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No.  63. 


C.  A.  M. 


If  Jesus  Goes  with  Me. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  It  may  be  in    the  val  -  ley,  where  countless  dangers  hide;.  It  may  be  in  the 

2.  It  may  be    I    must  car  -  ry   the  bless  -  ed  word  of  life     A-  cross  the  burn-ing 

3.  But  if  it   be    my  por-tion  to  bear  my  cross  at  home,  While  others  bear  their 

4.  It    is  not  mine  to  ques-tion  the  judgments  of  my  Lord,    It    is   but  mine  to 


I 


i 


,  |_ 


I™? 


x=rc 


I 

sun-shiDe  that  I,  in  peace  a  -  bide; 
des  -  erts  to  those  in  sin  -  ful  strife; 
bur  -  dens  be  -  yond  the  bil  -  low's  foam, 
fol  -  low    the  lead-ings  of    his  Word; 


But  this  one  thing  I  know —  if 
And  tho'    it     be   my      lot  to 
I'll  prove  my  faith  in  him —  con- 
But   if    to     go   or  stay,  or 


1  * 

— *  1 


31 


PC? 

it  be  dark  or  fair,  If  Je  -  sus  is  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
bear  my  col  -  ors  there,  If  Je  -  sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  an  -  y  -  where! 
fess  his  judgments  fair  And,  if  he  stays  with  me,  I'll  stay  an  -  y  -  where! 
whether  here  or    there,     I'll  be,  with  my  Sav-iour,  con- tent    an  -  y  -  where! 


m 


4 


i 
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Chorus. 


3* 


If  Je- sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go  .  .  .    an  -  y  -  where!  'Tis  heav-en  to  me,  Wher- 

I'll  go 


4k*    p  w  ■  ft-y- 

— Cr-.  k£  5  — hr 


m  iN  s 
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e'er  I  may  be,    If    he     is  there! 


I  court  it   a  priv  -  i  -  lege     here  His 

His  cross,  his 


|  I        i       i/     ✓     i/    ✓    1/     l/  1^ 
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If  Jesus  Goes  With  Me.— Concluded. 
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cross    to      bear;  .  .    If  Je -sus  goes  with  me,  I'll  go 

cross,    his     cross  to  bear; 


No.  64. 


The  Church  In  the  Wildwood. 


W.  S.  P.    2d  and  3d  verse  by  A.  A.  Payn. 

fc,  r  ^  h- 


Dr.  Wm.  S.  Pitts. 


lov  -  li  -  er 

list  to  the 

died  for  my 

long  in  its 

- ..  -riJ 


1.  There's  a  church  in    the  val  -  ley   by    the  wild  -  wood,  No 

2.  How        sweet   on     a   bright     Sab  -  bath  morn  -  ing  To 

3.  It      was  there    I  was  told        of    the  Sav  -  iour,  Who 

4.  It        is  there  when  my  heart    grows   a  -  wea  -  ry,  I 


1/  » 

 N- 


~N  1 


place    in    the  dale;  No        spot    is    so  dear  to 

clear   ring-  ing  bell;  Its        tones   so       sweet  -  ly 

sins     on  the  tree;  It    was  there  when  I  prayed  for 

shel  -  ter   to  be;  And  to   rest    in   its  sweet  sa  - 


my  child 

are  call 

my  par  - 

cred  still  - 


-  hood  As  the 

ing,  O 

don,  That  He 
ness,  Would  bring 


m 
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D.S. — No      spot    is    so  dear  to 
Fine.  Chorus. 


my  child 


hood  As  the 


m 
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Come   to  the 


lit  -  tie   brown  church   in  the  vale,  a  * 

come       to  the  church   in  the  vale,  f 

spoke    words  of  com  -  fort  to  me.  f     0       come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come, 

show  -  ers    ot  bless  -  ing  to  me.  '  .  . 


pi 


t=3F 


lit  -  tie  brown  church  in    the  vale. 

\  1  -I  r-  


D.S 
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wood,   O    come    to  the  church  in    the  dale; 


5 11 

church    in   the  wild 


come,  come. 


come,  come,  come,  come,  come,  come, 

-»  (BL  m  m  rm  * 


come,  come, 


come,  come,  come; 


i 


if  1 
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No.  65.  Able  to  Keep. 

"Though  he  elay  me,  yet  will  I  trust  in  him."— Job  xiii :  16.  "For  I  know  whom  I  have 
S.  L.  Sonubai  Keskab,  M.  D.      beUered."-2 11m.  i:  12.  Wm_  t_  Meyer 


1.  Je  -  sus  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  all, 

2.  The  storms  of  life  are  fierce  and  dark, 

3.  Tho*  hard  the  cross,  the  bur   -  den  great, 

4.  The   bat  -  tie,  Lord,  is  thine,  and  we 


In  thee  I 
And  hosts  of 
And  I  so 
Tho'  foe  may 


trust,  in 

Sa    -  tan 

weak,  so 

kill  us, 


thee 
press 
poor, 
yet 


I  hide; 
me  hard; 
un  -  done; 

I  see 


I     know  thou    wilt  not 

But  still  thy  strength  can 
Yet  on  thy  side  I'll 
Thy  blood  sets     poor  dead 


let  me  fall, 

keep  my  bark, 

stand  and  wait, 

cap    -  tives  free, 


Nor   wan  -  der  from 

Tho'   bro  -  ken  and 

Till    vie  -  to  -  ry 

Tho'  fierce  the  war 

\  V 


thy  side, 
sin  -  marred, 
is  won. 
may  be. 

 1  r-4 
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Chorus. 
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In  thy  dear  hands    of  love  I    lay,      Ful  -  fil  thy  pur  -  pos  -  es     in  me; 


*0E 


r 


5 


1 


"75*- 
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Teach  me   to   say   from  day      to     day,      Thy  will   be    done    in  me. 

I 
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No.  66.  We'll  Understand  it  Better  By  and  By. 


Words  and  Music  by  C.  A.  Tdtdley. 


Arr.  by  F.  A.  CLARK. 


L  We  are  tossed    a  -  bout    anddriv'n  on     the    rest  -  less  sea 

2.  We  are    oft  -  en   des  -  ti  -  tute  of    the  things  that  life 

3.  Tri  -  als  dark    on     ev  -  'ry  hand,  and     we     can  -  not  un 

4.  Temp    -     ta  -  tions,  hid  -  den  snares,  oft  -  en    take  us  un 


i 


of  time, 
demands, 
der-stand, 
a  -  wares, 


h5- 


5 


55- 


Som  -  bre  skies  and  howl  -  ing  winds  oft   suc-ceed     a  bright  sun-shine,  In  that 

Want   of  shel  -  ter  and    of  food — thirs  -  ty  hills    and  bar  -  ren  lands,  We  are 

All     the  ways  that  God  would  lead   to    that  bless  -  ed  prom  -  is' d  land,  But  He 

And    our  hearts  are  made  to  bleed  for     a  thought-less  word    or  deed,  And  we 

EL.-*.-. 


land  of  per  -  feet  day,  when  the  mists  have  roll' da- way,  We  will  un  der  stand  it 
trust  -  ing  in  the  Lord,  and  ac  -  cord  -  ing  to  His  word,  We  will  un-der-stand  it 
guides  us  with  His  eye,  and  we'll  fol  -  low  'till  we  die,  For  we'll  un-der-stand  it 
won  -  der  why  the  test,  when  we    try    to  do  our  best;  But  we'll  un-der-stand  it 


:t=t 


FlNE. 


sip 


Chorus, 
-i  iv 


■For  we'll  un-der-stand  it 


bet  -  ter  by  and 


by. 


rpm- 
k  is 


(by  and  by.) 
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By  and 


f3p  - 

by,  when 


the  morn  -  ing  comes, 


y — w~ *r 

bet  -  ter  by 


and  by. 


m 


All  the  saints 
—      -  - 


of  God  are  gathered  home, We'll  tell  the  sto  -  ry  how  we've  o  -  vercome 
-SI    -     h»-    p  »— h  1- — i  1 — • 
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No.  67. 

a  a.  m. 


The  Army  of  the  Living  God. 


i 


3 


C.  Austin  Mh.es. 

,  I  L 


1.  Hark!  On  the  highway  of  life     a  sound,  As    crest- ed  waves  of    o  -  cean  roar, 

2.  Onward  they  march  with  a  faith  unmoved    By    an  -  y  change  of  time  or  creed; 

3.  Step  in  the  ranks,  you  are  need  -  ed  there,  Cling  to  the  church  and  God  will  bless; 


if  g  r  j 

— 

»  p  •    m — &  m. — 

"2 

*    m-'J*  — *  

1  =t— ,  u  £— j  1 

-i — i — k— 

L   j  1 

*  *»— 1  1  

Lash'd  by  the  storm  in  its  fu  -  ry  spent,  As  they  beat  up  -  on  the  shore 
Their' s  to  believe  that  the  word  of  God  Can  sup  -  ply  the  world's  great  need 
He       is   the  hope  of  the  whole  wide  world  For    the  cause  of    righteous  -  ness. 


s  r  t:.tt 


Chorus 


Hear  the  tramp,  tramp,  tramp  of  the  army      as  they  march  along  the  way  of  life, 

Tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp.tramp, tramp.tramp.tramp, tramp.tramp, tramp. 


f-- 


r  •'  f 


They  are  weary  of  the  toil  and  the  travel,        of  the  bit  -  terness  of  strife;  (of  strife;) 

Tramp,   tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp.tramp,tramp,  ,J?53 
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But  they  hope  and  trust, looking  ev  -  er        on  the  path  the  saints  before  have  trod^ 

Tramp.tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,tramp,  tramp,  tramp,  tramp.tramp,  tramp,  tramp, 


H 


m=tz 
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The  Army  of  the  Living  God.— Concluded. 
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And  as  they  march  a  -  long  their  faith  grows  strong  in  the  church  of  the  liv  -  ing  God. 


Jfc 


*  •  -a- 


No.  68. 

Hattie  E.  Buell. 

4 — 


A  Child  of  the  King. 

Eev.  John  B.  Sumner,  arr. 


i 


5 


3: 


My   Father    is    rich    in     houses  and  lands,  He     hoideth  the  wealth  of  the 

My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Saviour    of  men,  Once  wander' d  o'er  earth  as  the 

I    once  was  an   out  -  cast  stranger  on  earth,  A      sin  -  ner  by  choice,  an 

A   tent    or    a     cottage,  why  should  I    care?  They' re  building  a    palace  for 

-    -    -  v^  ^i-f  - 
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world  in    his  hands!  Of  ru  -  bies  and  diamonds    of      sil  -  ver  and  gold 

poor  -  est    of    men,  But  now    he    is     reigning    for  -  ev  -  er   on  high, 

al  -  ien    by   birth!  But  I've  been  a  -  dopted,   my  name's  written  down,- 

me      o  -  ver  there!  Tho'  ex  -  il  -  ed   form  home,  yet,  still     I  may  sing: 


m 


3=* 


Chorus. 
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His  coffers  are  full, — he  has  riches  untold. 
And  will  give  me  a   home   in  heaven   by    and  by. 

An  Eeir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe, and  acrown.  fIm  a  chlld  of  the  Km& 
All        glo  -  ry  to   God,  I'm  a  child  of  the  King. 

+-r-m  .  9    m    r-f2  g^—^-r^ — (P  «  m  .      .         p  — X~ 
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A  child   of  the  King;  With  Je  -  sus  my  Saviour  I'm  a  child  of    the  King. 
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No.  69. 


B.  M.  J. 


When  the  Roll  Is  Called. 


J.  M.  Black. 


*  0 


1.  When  thetnim-pet  of  the  Lord  shall  sound  and  time  shall  be  no  more,  And  the 

2.  On    that  bright  and  cloudless  morning,  when  the  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  And  the 

3.  Let      us    la  -  bor  for  the  Mas  -  ter,  from  the  dawn  till  set  -  ting  sun;  Let  us 


53  r  r  if  r  e 


mm 
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morning  breaks  e-ternal, bright  and  fair;  When  the  saved  of  earth  shall  gather   o  -  ver 
glo  -  ry  of  his  res  -  ur-rection  share;  When  his  chos-  en  opes  shall  gather  to  their 
talk  of  all  his  wondrous  love  and  care;  Then,  when  all  of  life   is    o  -  ver  and  our 


f^-r 
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on  the  oth  -  er  shore, 
home  be-yond  the  skies, 
work  on  earth  is  done, 


And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll  be  there. 
And  the  roll  is  called  up  yon  -  dcr,  I'll  be  there. 
And  the   roll    is  called  up  yon  -  der,  we'll  be  there. 
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Chorus. 
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When  the  roll 


When  the 


,  .     is  called  up  yon 

roll     is  called    up    yon  -  der,  I'll 


der,  When  the 
be  there, 


i 
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sat 


roll   is  called  up  yon 

When  the  roll     is  called  up    yon  -  der,  I'll 


der,  When  the   roll  is 

be  there,  When  the  roll  ia 
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When  the  Roll  is  Called.— Concluded. 
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roll     is  called  up  yon  -  der,  I'll    be  t' 
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No.  70.       Where  Jesus  Is,  'Tis  Heaven. 

C.  J.  Butler.  J.  M.  Black. 


335 
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1.  Since  Christ  my  soul  from  sin  set  free,  This  world  has  been    a  heav'n  to  me-; 

2.  Once  heav  -  en  seemed  a    far  -  off  place,  Till  Je  -  sus  showed  his  smil  -  ing  face; 

3.  What  mat-  ters  where  on  earth  we  dwell  ?  On  mountain  top,    or    in    the  dell  ? 
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Anal 'mid  earth's  sor- rows  and  its  woe,   'Tis  heav'n  my  Je  -  sus  here   to  know. 
Now  it's    be  -  gun  with -in  my  soul,  'Twill  last  while  end- less    a  -  ges  roll. 
In     cot-tage,  or      in  mansion  fair,    Where  Je-sus  is,     'tis  heav -en  there. 


IB 


E    !     I    II      I  jgj^ 


5 


Chorus. 


0  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  Yes,  'tis  heav'n,  'Tis  heav'n  to  know  my  sins  for-giv'n; 


1*— r- 


p=rr 


On  land   or   sea,  what  matters  where  ?  Where  Je-sus  is,     'tis  heav  -  en  there. 


i 


:  IS :  g  g- 


i 


rr 


v — ^ 
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No.  71. 

C  A.  M. 


Answer  "Yes." 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


— w  ■ 


1.  If  the  voice  of  God  should  come  to  you  to -day,  "Con-se -crate  to   me  your  ail;" 

2.  By  the  still  small  voice  your  Maker  speaks  to  you,  Are  you  will  -  ing   to     o  -  bey  ? 

3.  Can  you  now  with  faith  your  all  to  Him  con  -  fide,  Trusting  in    His  grace    a  -  lone  ? 

4.  Tho' you  have  dark  hours  inGeth-sem-a  -  ne,  And  your  eyes  are  filled  with  tears; 


1 


iii 


If     He  asked  of  you  the  treasures  held  so  dear, Would  you  an-swer  to    His  call? 
Would  you  an-swer  ' 1  Yes"  and  not  a  ques-tion  ask  If      it     be    to    go    or   stay?  . 
Can  you  an-swer  "Yes"  if  God  re-quires  of  you  Ev  -  'ry  com-  fort  you  have  known? 
When  the  way  seems  darkest  light  is  sure  to  break;  Trust  in  God  and  stay  your  fears. 

m  •  m  &       m  _>  . 

W?  ;g"Tte"  '  w    F  -Jf-J*--  ** " 1 1  * — - — — *■ — *~ 


i — i — r 


rr 


Chorus. 


55 


r  ~l 


An-swer  "Yes"       when  He  calls,  For  the  Lord  has  work  for  you 

An-swer  "Yes"       when  He  calls,  And  no  mat-ter  what  He  says 

Answer  "Yes"  when  He  calls, 

 wt»MJt  


to  do, 
to  you. 


t=t=t 


1 — r 


An-swer  "Yes"        when  He  calls,  And  your  serv  -  ice    He  will 

Answer  "Yes"  whenHecalls, 


P 


X  i 


will  blesa. 

PS  i 


ty-jg-t 


1^— p<M  ^— p*- 


i 


Do  not 


fal  -  ter,   hes  -  i-tate,  nor  ask  Him  "Why?"  But  an  -  swer 

t=z=t===m     f  jbrpzct— t 


Tea." 


i 
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No.  72. 

C.  Austin  Miles. 


it 


■i — t- 


He  is  Mine. 

tiii  ParU 


3.  Lnaroour  STaiA. 


N— ^ — L3^3^ 

1.  There  is    a  Shepherd  who  cares  for  his  own,  And  he     is     mine;     Nothing  am 

2.  Je  -  sus  left  heaven  my  Saviour  to    be,    And  he     is     mine;     I     am  not 

3.  There  is    a   Comfort  -  er  come  from  a  -  bove,  He  too     is     mine,     Coming  to 
Tenor  and  Basses,  or  all  in  unison,  or  solo. 


I,  he's  a  King  on  a  throne,  But  ne 
worth  all  he  suffered  for  me,  But  he 
me  to  re  -  veal  Je- sus' love,  And  that 


is  mine;  How  he  can  love  such  a 
is  mine;  Tho'  I'm  not  worthy  he 
is      mine;     Shepherd  and  Saviour,  and 


i 


PP 


rr 


nii; 


i 


3f 


sin  -  ner  as  I,  Tho'  he  is  mine;  I  can  -  not  fathom  tho'  oft  ■ 
dwells  in  my  heart,  And  he  is  mine;  From  him  I'll  never,  no,  nev 
Com  -  forter,  too,  They  all    are    mine;     That's  why  I  know  the  old  sto  ■ 


en  I  try, 
•  er  de-  part, 
ry    is  true, 


Chorus. 


1  1  1  [—^ 


Si 


But  he  is  mine 
For  he  is  mine 
They  all    are  mine 


ine.  1 
ine.  r 
ine.  J 


He 


J. 


 *L 


He 

He  is  mine 


r 


Tho'  all   un  -  -worthy,    I    know  he    is  mine, 


■gr-r 


9* 

is  mine;    Tho'  it  is  wonder-ful,  yet  it   is  true,  That  he 

yes,  he  is  mine, 


fTCt  CClf  g  f 

I  F  F  I  I  F "  1  I 
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is  mine. 


1 


mine ; 
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No.  73. 


We  Shall  Shine  as  the  Stars. 


J.  W.  V. 


J.  W.  Van  Dkvkntkk. 


-Z5h 


1.  We  may  tar  -  ry   a  while  here  as  stran-gers,  Un  -  no-  ticed  by  those  who  pass  by; 

2.  Wemaynev-er  be  rich  in  earth's  treasures,  Nor  rise  on  the  lad-der  of  fame; 

3.  We  may  live   in   a   tent  or    a    cot  -  tage,  And  die   in   se  -  clu-  sion  un  -  known; 


jft — m-  g— rg  •  & — g-pft.'  ,m  m — m — m — m  —re£>jp- 


\ — u 


9 


But  the  Sav-iour  will  crown  us   in  glo  -  ry,    To  shine  as  the  stars  of  the  sky. 
But  the  saints  will  at  last  be   re-  ward  -  ed,  Made  rich  in  Im-man  -  u  -  el's  name. 
But  the  Fa- ther  who  see  -  eth  in    se  -  cret.  Re- mem-bers  each  one  of  His  own. 


We  shall  shine  as  the  stars  of  the  morn-  ing,  With  Je  -  sua  the  era  -  ci  -  fied  one; 


±E=frE 


if- 


4— J*. 


r—rJt 


$ 


4 — I — I 


4-+ 


1 


r 


We  shall  rise  to  be  like  Him  for  -  ev  -  er,  E  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly  shine  as  the  sun. 


m 


r — r 


If  I 
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No.  74.     Forever  Here  My  Rest  Shall  Be. 

Chales  Wesley.  Hugh  Wilson. 


A: 


TOT 


1.  For  -  ev  -  er   here     my   rest  shall   be,  Close   to      thy    bleeding  side; 

2.  Wash  me,    and  make    me  thus  thine  own;  Wash  me,     and  mine  thou  art; 

3.  The  a  -  tonement    of      thy  blood   ap  -  ply,  Till    faith    to    sight    im  -  prove, 

-I  0—  r—  -J  *     r-  <?  J— r-1^'-  


m 


t 


p 


Forever  Here  My  Rest  Shall  Be.-Concluded. 

I  i-rl  UrJ  U-l  l-r  «*r-l  \ 


-0r 


m 


3 


3: 


This    all     my  hope,  and   all     my  plea,    For     me      the  Sav  -  iour  died. 

Wash  me,    but   not    my  feet     a  -  lone,    My    hands,    my  head,   my  heart. 

Till    hope    in    full    fru  -  i  -  tion  die,    And     all      my  soul     be  love. 

j — j- 


1 


f 


r 


No.  75. 

J.  L.  H. 


It's  Only  Going  Home. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


»  i  -     >  > 

have  heard  of  a  riv-er  that's  deep  and  wide,  I  must  cross  at  the  end  of  the  day; 

2.  I  have  heard  of  a  "reaper"  so  grim  and  gray,  At  whose  touch  shall  my  spirit  be  free; 

3.  Tho' my  years  may  be  ma-ny,  yet  life  is  short,  Tho' three  score  years  and  ten  pass  away, 

4.  I   have  noth-ing  to  fear  when  my  day  is  done,  And  the  shades  of  the  night  on  me  creep, 

— *— »— »_ m  ,  m  f  -  qp  g 

> — • — # — m — m — m—  -m — m — m — m — h» — m — m — »— - 4= — t^-h  


4 


-I  L 


Since  the  Lord  made  His  dwelling  with-iu  my  heart  That  fe^r  has  been  taken    a  -  way. 
But    I  know  when  he  en-  ters   he  shall  ap-pear  An   an  -  gel  of  light    to  me.  ■ 
I     have  heard  that  the  an  -  gel    of  death  will  come  And  car  -  ry  my  soul    a  -  way. 
For    my  Lord  will  be  near  me  His  grace  to  give,  My  soul  He  shall  safe  -  ly  keep. 


Chorus 


T 


m 


:n: 


-p—ZT 


7TT 


I    !  I 


5    c  j 

For  it's   on  -  ly   go  -  ing    home,         Yes,  it's  on  -  ly   go  -  ing  home; 

sweet  home,  _  sweet  home; 


Ml4 


 m  — : — r« 

1  i  li 


J  -r  -r 


1 — I" 


-I  pL-*. 


4— 4 


— S 


t 


By  grace  I  am  saved  from  the  fear  of  death,  For  it's  on  -  ly    go -ing  home. 

_      _    _     _  sweet  home, 

—       _  JfL.  III 
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No.  76. 

C.  A.  M. 


i 


A11  Alone. 

(Dedicated  to  Arlene  Dux  Scoville.) 

1   >  • 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Have  you  ev  -  er  tried  to  bear  your   bur  -  dens     All   a -lone?         All  a 

2.  Don't  you  know  He  "trod  the  wine-press  for    you      All    a -lone?         All  a 

3.  Don't  you  know  that  He  has  bought  your  par  -  don      All    a  -  lone  ?         All  a 

.  All  a-lone? 

£^L-r*— m—  m— »— m  »   ,  m  -  i    f"  r._^_*_*. 


A— I- 


lone?        Don't  you  know  there's  One  who  waits  to  help  you,   Who  will  make  all  your 
lone?        And    the  bur-  den  thafc  He  bore  in  meek-ness,   Such  a    bur -den  no 
lone  ?        And  your  grat  -  i  -  tude  fbr  such  a    mer  -  cy     Un  -  to   Je  -  sus  you 
I*  fo  i     w    is  .mrifz. 

i  1  I3  %rr»  *  »  m  *  m- — r»  {7  [7— 


t=t==t 


iffl 


A— 4 


k  k  U 

Chorus. 


>TTiT 


P 


bur-dens  His  own  ? )  • 

oth  -  er  has  known.  >  When  I  have  bur-dens  to  bear  which  no  one  can  share,  I 
nev  -  er  have  shown.  J 


^2- 


m 


u  u    U  »>  1     U  1 


 -j  j  -Hlq-A-.V-  N      h    A  I*  i3— ^  -fe  1  U 

gz  S  * — J— h— -^-j^j,— w—^w — - — ^r-c^—  * — r^~» — *-3 


take  them  to  Je-sus  the  Man  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  ;  When  I  have  cross-es     to  bear,  my 


-m—X 


4 — i— 1 


4* — *  «. 


r-»-f  r  r  r  ^  ^  * 
>       f  1^      ^  * 


h     h  N 


■si-- 


Sav-iour  is  there,  And  al-ways  takes  the  heav- y  end,  and  gives  the  light  to  me. 


-# — t — b — » — »— \-m 
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No.  77.     I  Have  Been  Alone  With  Jesus. 


P 


Words  used  by  per. 

Solo  or  Unison. 

it 


Mrs.  E.  E.  Forman* 


EE 


5 


m 


1.  I  have  been  a  -  lone  with  Je  -  sus    with  my  head  up -  on    His  breast, 

2.  With  a  tremb-ling  heart     I  told     Him  while  with  joy    I     lin  -  gered  there, 

3.  Shall  I    tell  you' what    He  told     me    while  I    still  was  wait  -  ing  there, 

4.  Then  He  told  me     I     was  wel  -  come    ev  -  er  -  more  with  Him    to  stay, 

J  !  I    -  - 


r 

For  I  was  so    ver  -  y  wea  -  ry  that    I  wait  -  ed  there  to  rest. 

All  the  bur -den  of  my  sor  -  row  and  my  heav  -  y  weight  of  care, 

For  it  took  a  -  way  my  trou  -  bles  and    it  took      a  -  way  my  care; 

And  He  said  that  He  would  nev  -  er  cast  His  lov  -  ing  child  a  -  way. 


* 


£ — I- 


!N     K  N 


Si  I 


4    4  4 


m 


I  have  been  a  -  lone  with  Je  -    sus  and  He  bade  me  stay     a  -  while,  And  I 

How  the  voice  of   Sa  -  tan's  whis  -  p'rings  oft  -  en  called  me    in  -  to     sin,    And  I 

Oh!  He  told  me  how     He  lov'd     me  tho'  a    way-  ward  err  -  ing  child,  And  I 

Lo!  He  said    I    am    thy  Sav  -  iour,  as    a    rock    I  firm  -  ly  stand — Come  and 

 <Z  Ct  <22  


$ 


Chorum.  Harmony. 


-I  \- 


3 


tt=4?=4 


m 


felt    it  ver  -  y    pre-cious  in  the  sunshine  of    His  smile,  -v 

asked  Him  if    I  might  not  stay  for-  ev-  er  there  with  Him.    !  T,  „  ,  ,        .. ,  T 

felt  so  ver  -y  hap  -  py  as  He  looked  on  me  and  smiled.  [Ivebeen  a- lone  with  Je  -  sus,  My 
rest  beneath  my  shad  -  ow  in  this  wea-ry  thirst  -  y  land. 


J-JbJL 


i 


4t   f  ¥ 


fed 


F* 


i 


bless-  ed,  bless-ed    Je  -  sus,  I've  been  a-  lone  with  Je  -  sus,  In  the  sunshine  of  His  smile. 


m 


A 


i 


t=t=t 


i 
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i  r  r'cr  n 
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No.  78. 


rm  Holding  Past. 


P 


Elsie  Duncan  Yale. 

4—1  U-J- 


4 — I — \ 


«|  Parts. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


i  i  i  i 


3=t 


Male  Voices. 


Male  V  oices. 


m 


iE3 


EI 


4»  P2- 


i 


Parte.  |  | 


Sop.  and  Alto. 


-4- 


t— r 


I' m  hold  ing  fast;  For  what  can  part  me  from  His  love,  Nor  depth  below  nor  height  above; 
I'm  hold- ing  fast;  For    as    a  rook  and  ref  uge  sure.  Thro' ages  long  it  shall  en-dure; 
I'm  hold  -  ing  fast;  My  faith  in  Him  shall  nev-er  fail,  My  an-chor  holds  within  the  vail; 


dS2_ 


m 


Chorus.  Unison. 


And  from  His  care  can  naught  remove,I'm  holding  fast.  ) 

And  so  I  rest,  se-  rene,  se-cure,  I'm  holding  fast.  >•  I'm  hold -ing 
To  Him  who  ev  -  er  shall  pre- vail,  I'm  holding  fast.  J 

^       .  -m~  -f2-  • 


fast 


to  my 


1— r 


42- 


41 


i 


Parte. 


,  i  i  r  i — i—  i  i  5=. .  i  1=51 

i'ii-i-i 


*rrr 


*rrx 

Fa-ther's      hand,  I'll  love  Him  ev  -  er  And  naught  shall  sever  what  e'er  be  -  tide, 


— J*. 


— Fp?- 


I — I — I — r 


-! — I. 


4 — l 


I  J,.  J.  Uj 


gj  .11 


Fa-ther's         hand;  .  .  .   My  faith  in  Him  shall  nev-er  fail,  I'm  hold-ing  fast. 


<2- 


-K2- 


1 — r— t- 
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No.  79. 

C.  A.  M. 


The  Gospel  Train. 

(Dedicated  to  Railroad  Men. ) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


■IK  AS  -4  1- 


1.  I'm  trav-'ling  now  on  the  saf  -  est  road,  That  a     trav  -  'ler    ev  -  er  found, 

2.  The  will   of  God   is   my  "or  -  ders"  now,  And  I'm   run  -  ning  right  "on  time," 

3.  My  "roll  -  ing  stock"  is  the  best  that's  made, In    the    gos  -  pel  "shop"  down  here, 

4.  I     know  my  road  has  a  "tun  -  nel, "  too,  But  my  lamps  with    oil    are  filled, 

5.  My  "run"  shall  end    at  the  Grand  De  -  pot,  Where  the  Su  per-  in  -  ten-dent  waits; 

M.    -m.      _     -m-    M-    M-    -m-      _  jfiL.    .m.    .p.-  . 


m 


m 


EE 


My  "right  of   way"  is  the  Word  of  God,  And  it     runs    on    sol  -  id  ground. 
I'm    all  prayed  up  and  with  "sig-nals clear,"  "Up  the  grade'' pre-pared  to  climb. 
From  "pi  -  lot's  nose"  on  the   en  -  gine  front,  To    the  "mark  -  ers"  in    the  rear. 
And   Til  pass  thro'  with  the  gos  -  pel  train,  As  the    Su  per  -  in  -  ten-dent  willed. 
Re  -  ceive  my  "pay"  with  a  glad  "well  done,"  As   I     puss    the    o  -  pen  gates. 


Chorus. 


m  '  m — t 


1 


I    am  trav-'ling   on  the  "hal  -  le-  lu  -  jah  line, "  On  the  good  old   gos  -  pel  train, 

m  I     h       -  m  .  -m-  -m-  -is. 


-1  1  E 


ta=t 


y  #  v 


FlNE. 


xzxq; 


s 


vS^m  w  m  wf 


t  -  -  -  s.-*—  *  ■* — ^  — ~r 

I  am  on  the  right  track,  and  nev-er  will  go  back  To  the  sta  tion  of    sin    a  -  gain, 


Pi 


sa- 


fest 


D.S. — I   am  trav  -  'ling  on  the  "hal-  le  -  lu-jah  line,"  On  the  good    old   gos  -  pel  train. 


DJSL 


1 


iESE 


I   need  no  fare,  I'm  rid-ing  on   a  "pass," 'Tis  the  blood  for   sin  ners  slain; 
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No.  80. 

C.  A.  M. 


Dwelling  In  Beulah  Land. 


P 


3-4- 


C  Atotth  MrLSS. 


1.  Far   a  -  way  the  noise  of  strife  up  -  on  my  ear    is    fall  -  ing,  Then    I  know  the 

2.  Far  be  -  low  the  storm  of  doubt  up  -  on  the  world  is  beat  -  ing,  Sons  of  men  in 
S.  Let  the  storm  y  breez-  es  blow,  their  cry  can-  not  a  -  larm  me,  I  am  safe  -  ly 
4.  Viewing  here  the  works  of  God,  I     sink  in  con-  tern  -  pla  -  tion,  Hear-  ing  now  his 


4*— m — m~ 


p  p 


wr.m 


*  i  i  i  en  r 

— j — , — i — i 


sins    of  earth  be  -  set    on    ev  -  'ry  hand.  Doubt  and  fear  and  things  of  earth  in 

bat  -  tie  long  the    en  -  e  -  my    with-stand.  Safe    am   I    with  -  in     the  cas  -  tie 

shel-ter'd  here  pro -tect  -  ed    by  God's  hand.  Here  the  sun    is      al  -  ways  shin- ing, 

bless-  ed  voice,  I     see   the    way  he  plann' d.  Dwell-ing  in   the    Spir  -  it,  here  I 


 P    *  I 
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vain     to     me    are  call  -  ing,    None     of  these  shall  move  me    from  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

of      God's  word  re  -  treat- ing,    Noth  -  ing  then  can  reach  me — 'tis  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

here  there's  naught  can  harm  me,  I  ana  safe  for  -  ev  -  er       in  Beu  -  lah  Land, 

learn   of    full    sal  -  va  -  tion,  Glad  -  ly  will     I     tar  -  ry       in  Beu  -  lah  Land. 


Chorus. 


1  .«*  -4*4- 

I'm   liv  -  ing     on   the    mountain,    un  -  der  -  neath  a  cloud-less 


I'm 
Praise  God! 


—  _  p  ,   1 
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1        J  <R 

drinking 


at  the  fountain  that  nev  -  er  ohall  run  dry,  O  yesl  I'm  feasting  on  the 
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No.  81. 

C.  A.  M. 


In  the  Garden. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


.  J 1  * 

1.  I  come  to  the  garden  a  -  lone,    While  the  dew  is  still  on  the  ros  -  es;  And  the 

2.  He  speaks,  and  the  sound  of  his  voice  Is   so  sweet  the  birds  hush  their  singing,  And  the 

3.  I'd  stay  in  the  garden  with  him    Tho*  the  night  around  me  be  fall  -  ing,But  he 
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t*  

voice     I  hear,  Pall-ing  on    my  ear;  The  Son    of  God  dis  -  clos  -  es. 

mel  -  o  -  dy,  That  he  gave    to    me;  With-  in     my  heart  is     ring  -  ing. 

bids     me  go;  Thro' the  voice  of  woe,  His  voice    to    me  is     call  -  ing. 


m 


Chorus. 


,  .  ,       1  h 
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And  he  walks  with  me,  and  he  talks  with  me,  And  he  tells  me 

I   am  his 

own, 

y^-r  g-v      -I  >  ■>■  - 
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And  the  joy  \ 
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7e  share  as  we    tar  -  ry  there,  None  oth-er  has  ev  -  er  known. 
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No.  82. 


C.  A.  M. 

In  march  time. 


Win  Them  One  by  One. 

(March  Song  for  Men.  ) 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


r 

1.  If      to  Christ  our    on  -  ly  King 

2.  Side  by   side    we  stand  each  day, 

3.  On  -  ly   cow  -  ards  dare   re  -  fuse, 

4.  Not  for  hope    of  great   re -ward 

I  ,  u 


Men  re-deemed  we  strive  to  bring, 
Saved  are  we,  but  lost  are  they; 
Dare  this  gift  of  God  mis -use; 
Turn  men's  hearts  un  -  to   the  Lord; 

— I  1  1 
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Just  one   way  may   this    be  done —  We  must  win  them  one    by  one. 
They  will  come    if     we    but  dare    Speak  a  word  back'd  up    by  pray'r. 
Ere  some  friend  goes    to     his  grave,  Speak  a  word  his   soul    to  save. 
Just  to     see      a  saved  man  smile   Makes  the  ef  -  fort  well  worth  while. 


Chorus. 
— i  it 
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So,  you  bring  the  one  next  to  you,  And  I'll  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 
If  you'll  bring  the  one  next  to  you,        And  I  bring  the  one  next  to  me;  In 


1 


TI-4-I   n  j 

i 

i-  f.   f-  f.      r    r  w... 

all   kinds  of  weather,  we'll  all  work  togeth  -  er,  Anc 

[  see  what  can   be  < 
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lone; 
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no  time    at  all   we'll  have  them  all,   So   win  them,  win  them   one    by  one. 
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No.  83. 


God's  Way. 


L.  S.  L. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


Duet.  Espressivoso. 


1.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,   Tho'    I  may  not   see         Why  sor-rows  and  tri  -  als 

2.  God's  way  is  the  best  way,   My   path  he  hath  plann'd,  I'll  trust  in  him  al  -  way 

3.  God's  way  shall  be  my  way,   He  know-eth  the    best.       And  lean-ing  up  -  on  him. 


si 


m 
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Oft  gath-er  'round  me;  He  ev  -  er  is  seek  -  ing  My  gold  to  re  -  fine, 
While  holding  his  hand.  In  shad-ow  or  sun  -  shine  He  ev  -  er  is  near, 
Sweet, sweet  is  my    rest.        No  harm  can  be  -  fall     me,    Safe,  safe  shall  I  be, 


FPf=f 


Chorus.  Animate. 


it-* 


So    hum-bly  I    trust  him,  My   Sav-iour  di  -  vine.  \ 

With  him  for  my  ref  •  uge,  I       nev-er  need  fear.  V    God's  way  is  the  best  way, 

I'll  cling  to  him  ev  -  er,  So     pre  cious  is     he.  ) 

il'AjfJ..  j.  J  .  J»  j*  te  u  !_  f  f       r  f 
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God's  way  is  the  right  way,   I'll  trust  in  him  al  -  way,    He  knoweth  the  best 


1?  u  . 
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No.  84. 

C.  A.  M. 

cfcfc 


Sweeter  as  the  Years  Roll  By. 

C.  Austin  Milm. 


1.  When  up  -  on  bend- ed  knee,  Je  -  sus  whispered  tome,  Sweet- er  voice    I  had 

2.  Ev  -  'ry  day    is     a  joy   sin  can  nev  -  er    destroy,  Ev  -  'ry   moment  in 

3.  Days  may  come,  they  must  go,  as     a    tor  -  rent  they  flow,  Rush- ing   on     to  e 
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nev  -  er  heard;  Bnt  the  years   as  they  roll  bring  a    joy     to   my  soul,  As  I 
peace  I  dwell;  But  I'm  long -ing   to  stand  face  to  face,  hand  in  hand,  With  the 
ter  -  ni  -  ty;     But  the  time    as    it  flies,  brings  me  near  -  er  the  prize  That  a- 
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Chorus 

si 
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lin  -  ger  up- on   his  word. 
One  whom  I  love  so  well, 
waits  when  my  King  I'll  see. 


For  he    is  sweet-  er  as  the  years  roll  by, 

as  the  years  roll  by. 


*  rrr  r-i 
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To   be   wor-thyof  his  love  I'll   try;  So  I'lllove  him  more 


f— *  

So  I'll  love  him  more  and  more, 
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be   wor  -  thy  of  his  love  I'll  try; 

I  will  try; 


rit. 

rrr" 

As    I  near  the  oth-  er  shore,  For  he  is  sweet-  er  as  the  years  roll  by. 

roll  by. 
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No.  85. 

l.  a  l. 


Keep  the  Wires  Connected. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1.  Waves  of  care  andtrou-ble    may  my  life   as- sail,  They  may  crowd  up  on    me,  yet 

2.  If      my  life   is  giv-en    o'er  to  Christ's  control,  And.  the  heav-'nly   fire  is 

3.  Flow  -  ing  like    a   riv-er,      I  have  peace  and  joy,  Pet  -  ty  cares  and  tri  -  als,  can- 


m 


hi  h  »  J, 


nev-er  shall  pre-vail;  For  I  love  my  Sav-iour  and  trust  in  Him  a -lone,  And 
burn- ing  in  my  soul;  All  the  wires  con -nect-ed  and  strong  in  faith  and  love,  Then 
not   my  soul  an-noy;  For     I  hear  this  mes-sage  from  God's  e  -  ter-nal  throne, ' kMy 

-th   _  .  -S-:  Jfc  J  .  J 

-K— ha1  !*- 
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Chorus. 


fi—  ft  fc- 


keep  the  wires  con-nect-ed  with  the  heav'nly  throne.  | 

God  will  send  the  pow  -  er  from  His  throne  a  -  bove.  >  Keep  the  wires  connected  and  the 
grace  shall  be    suf  -  fi-  cient, ' '  Thou  shalt  over  -  come.  J 

_     m  .    m      _  _ 
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pow'r  will  come, Pray' r  thro'  broken  wires  can  nev  -  er  reach  the  throne;  Live  for  Christ  and 
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life  will  be    a    tri-umph  song,  Keep  the  wires  con-nect-ed   all   the  whole  day  long. 
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No.  86. 

J.  6.  M. 


He's  the  One. 


J.  B.  Mackat. 


1.  Is  there  an  -y  -  one  can  help  us,    one   who  un-der-stands  our  hearts, When  the 

2.  Is  there  an -y  -  one  can  help  us  when  the  load   is  hard  to  bear,  And  we 

3.  Is  there  an  -  y  -  one  can  help  us  who  can  give    a  sin  -  ner  peace,  When  his 

4.  Is  there  an -y  -  one  can  help  us  when  the  end    is  draw-ing  near,  Who  will 


m 
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5  . 

thorns  of  life  have  piere' d  them  till  they  bleed ;  One  who  sym  -  pa-thiz  -  es  with  us,  who  in 

faint  and  fall  beneath  it     in  _  a  -  larm;  Who  in  ten- der-ae^s  will  lift  us,  and  the 

heart  is  burden' d  down  with  pain  and  woe;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  that  af  - 

go  thro'  death's  dark  waters  by  our  side;  Who  will  light  the  way  be  -  fore  us,  and  dis  - 


US 


-¥ — 9 


won- drous love  im-parte  Just  the  ver-y,  ver  -y  bless-ing  that  we  need? 
heav  -  y  bur  -  den  share, And  sup-port  us  with  an  ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  arm? 
fords  a  sweet  re  -  lease,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  us  white  as  snow? 
pel      all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will  bear  our   spir  -  its  safe-lyj  o'er   the  tide? 


>      Li  A 
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Chorus. 


2fc 


Yes,there'sOne,      on  -  ly  One,         The  blessed, blessed  Jesus  he's  tne  One;Whenaf- 

Yes,there's  One,  on-ly  One, 
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flictions  press  the  soul,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll,  And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  you,  he's  the  One» 
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B.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  E.  Swenet. 
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1.  There's  sun -shine  in  my  soul  to-day,  More  glo  -  ri  -  ous  and  bright 

2.  There's  mu  -  sic  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  A       car  -  ol     to   my  King. 

3.  There's  springtime  in  my  soul  to  -  day,  For    when  the  Lord  is  near 

4.  There's  glad  -  ness  in  my  soul  to-day,  And   hope,  and  praise  and  love, 
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Than  glows  in  a  -  ny  earth  -  ly  sky,  For     Je  -  sus     is      my  light. 

And     Je  -  sus,  list  -  en  -  ing    can  hear  The   songs    I     can  -  not  sing. 

The  dove    of  peace  sings  in     my  heart,  The  flow'rs   of  grace    ap  -  pear. 

For  bless  -  ings  which  he  gives   me  now,  For    joys    laid   up      a  -  bove. 


42- 


Refrain. 


it 
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0    there's  sun 

sun  -  shine  in 


shine,     bless  -  ed     sun     ...  shine, 

the    soul,      Bless  •    ed       sun  -  shine   in       the  soul, 


BE 
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When    the   peace  -  ful,     hap  -  py     mo  -  ments  roll; 

hap  .  py     mo  •  ments 


roll, 
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When  Je  -  sus  shows  his    smil  -  ing   face,  There  i3  sunshine    in    the  soul. 
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C.  A.  M. 


0.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  Just     be-yond  the  riv-  er  Jor 

2.  Grow  -  ing  in  the  Up-per  G-ar-  den, 

3.  There  the  buds  from  earth  transplanted 


Just      a  -  cross  its  chill-  ing  tide, 
"Flow'rs  the  earth  too  rude-  ly  pressed," 
For     our  com  -  ing  watch  and  wait. 


— k 
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;'s  a   land  of  lite  e  -  ter  -  nal,  Thro'    its  vales  sweet  waters  glide. 


i 


There 

In  that  land  shall  reach  per-fec-tion 
In       that  Up-per  Garden  grow-  ing, 


By  the  heav'  nly  Gard'  ner  dressed, 
Just   with- in  the  golden  gate. 


I 


 a 
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Girls. 
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By      the  crystal  riv-  er   flow-  ing 
There  the  flowers  bloom  for-ev  -  er, 
Tho'  our  hearts  may  break  with  sorrow, 
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Grows  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  . 
Death  can  find  no  entrance  there; 
By     the  grief  so  hard  to  bear. 
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Tit. 


t  *  i 


In  the  Up-  per  Gar-  den  there. 
There  is  joy  be-yond  com-  pare. 
In    the  Up-  per  Gar-  den  there. 

— •  ■  rmi 


Ma  -  ny  loved  ones  wait  our  com  -  ing 
There  is  life  and  light  e  -  ter  -  nal, 
We  shall  meet  them  some  glad  morning 


We  shall    meet    them  some  bright  morn  -  ing, 

We     shall    meet  them  some     bright   morn   -   ing,  some  bright   morn  -  ing, 
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Rest     -     ing  by  the  wa  -  ters  fair; 


Rest-ing  by 


the 
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....      They        are  wait-ing  tor  our 

wa  -  ters   fair,  the  wa-ters  fair;  They  are  wait   -   ing         for  our 


lt-mff  tor  our 
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com  -  ing  In  the  Up  -  per  Gar-  den  there. 

com  -  ing,    for  our  com-ing,      In   the  Up  -  per   Gar  -  den,     in     the     Up  -  per  Gar-  den  there. 


com  -  ing 

com  -  ing,    for  our  com-ing 
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r  -  per  , 

In   the  Up  -  per   Gar  -  den,     in     the  Up 

»  »  " 


there. 
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No.  89. 

J.  G.  J. 


While  He  Walks  With  Me. 


Jos.  G.  Johnson. 


1.  Ev  -  'ry  day  all 

2.  Some  may  stay  far 

3.  I'll       a  -  bide  at 


the  way,  My    Sav- iour  walks  with  me;      Joy  di-vine, 
a- way,  Nor  hear   His  gen  -  tie  voice;    I        will  stay 
His  side,  Nor     ev  -  er  from  Him  stray;    Peace    of  mind 


m 


m 
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Chorus. 
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then   is  mine,  With  Him  each  day  to  be. 
and     o  -  bey,  And  ev  -  er-more  re  -  joice. 
I       can  find, With  Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day. 


As   He  walks  with  me,     Let  Him 
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walk  with  thee,        'Tis  heav-en  in  my  soul  to-day, To  have  Him  walk  with  me. 
with  thee, 
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We  Two. 


Emily  P.  Miller. 
Solo. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  I    can  not  do  it  a  -  lone;    The  waves  run  fast  and    high;  The  fogs  close  chill  a- 

2.  A  coward,  wayward  and  weak, I  change  with  changing  sky;    I'm    one  day  ea  ger  and 

3.  I  could  not  guide  it  myself  My  boat  on  life's  wild  sea;    There's  One  who  sits  by  my 


Kg 
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round,  The  light  goes  out  in  the  sky.  But  I  know  we  two  shall  win  in  the 
brave,  The  next  not  car-ing  to  try,  But  I  know  we  two  shall  win  in  the 
side,      Who  pulls  and  steers  with  me,  And  I  know  we  two  shall  safe  en-ter 


end, 
end, 
port, 
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Je  -  sus  and  I,  Yes,  I  know  we  two  shall  win  in  the  end,  Je  -  sus  and  I. 
Je  -  sus  and  I,  Yes,  I  know  we  two  shall  win  in  the  end,  Je  -  sus  and  I. 
Je    -  sus  and  I,        Yes,  I  know  we  two  shall  safe  en-ter  port,     Je  -  sus  and  I. 
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No.  91.  My  Saviour  First  of  All. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Jno.  E.  Sweney. 


1.  When  my   life-work   is  end  -  ed,  and    I   cross  the  swell- ing  tide, When  the 

2.  0    the  soul  -  thrill  ing  rap  -  ture  when  I    view  His  bless  -  ed  face,  And  the 

3.  0    the  dear  ones  in  glo  -  ry,  how  they  beck  -  on    me    to  come,  And  our 

4.  Thro'  the  gates     to    the  cit  -  y     in     a    robe   of  spot  -  less  white,  He  will 
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bright  and  glo-rious  morning  I  shall  see;     I  shall  know  my  Re-deem-er  when  I 

lus  -  tre  of  His  kind  -  ly  beam -ing  eye;  How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 

part -ing  at  the  riv-er    I    re  -  call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of    E  -  den  they  will 

lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ev-er    fall;  In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  ges    I  shall 


1 


•     -  -  -  - 

reach  the  oth  -  er  side,  And  His  smile  will    be    the  first   to  wel-come  me. 

mer  -  cy,  love,  and  grace,  That  pre  -  pares  for   me    a  man-  sion  in    the  sky. 

sing  my  wel-come  home;  But   I     long    to  meet  my  Sav-iour  first   of  all. 

min  -  gle  with  de- light;  But   I     long   to  meet  my  Sav-iour  first   of  all. 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall   know.  .  .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeem' d  by  His  side  I  shall  stand; 
I  shall  know  Him,  J  6> 


I  shall  know.  .  .  .  Him,  I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hands. 
I  shall  know  Him, 


- 

I 

m--- 
m— 

m — 

A 

r<5>  m- — m- — 9  —r» — e» — & — 9 — « — *— 

-1*                     *-*  %  w  * 

pi 
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No.  92. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Count  On  Me. 

■J*— -K  ,  1 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 
£  &  *  £  1  -K- 


1.  The  Lord  has  need    of  work -era, 

2.  I  count  on  Thee,  dear  Mas  -  ter 

3.  Now  gird  me    for    the   bat  -  tie 

4.  I'll  bear  an  -  oth  -  er's  bur  -  den 


to      till   His  field   to  -  day,  So 

for   cleans- ing    in   Thy  blood,  For 

when     e  -  vil  pow'rs  op  -  pose,  And 

a  -  long    a    lone  -  ly    way,  Or 


f 


=3 


kind  -  ly   He  has   led  me  to  walk  in   wis-dom's  way;  I    pray  for  grace  to 

con-  stant  streams  of  bless- ing,  a    nev  -  er  -  fail  -  ing  flood;  To    ev  -  er-new  fru 

give  me  faith  and  cour-age  to    con-quer  o'er  Thy  foes;  I  pledge  Thee  my  al 

teach  that  bur  -  den-  bear  -  er  with  con  -  fi-  dence  to   pray;  In   serv-  ice   ev  -  er 


i 


fc-r-fc — — m  1^- 


help  me   with  all   my  heart  to  say, 

i  -  tion      I    see  Thy  mer-cies  bud, 

le  -  giance,  my  soul   no   oth  -  er  knows, 

loy  -  al      at  home  or    far    a  -  way, 

-0--  -m--  -m-  . 

H —     —  H —  H —  n —    -m--  A —  -1 — 


i — — Ei 

S=l« 


0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on  me. 

0  bless- ed  Sav  iour,  count  on  me. 

0  bless- ed  Sav-iour, count  on  me. 

0  bless- ed  Sav-iour,  count  on  me. 
-m-         -0-        -m-  1 
—   £tt1r  ^  m. 


-pz- 


Chorus. 
-A-h — -1  c  — , 

—IN — fc— £ — IV 

— i — 
% 

% 

m 

— i- 
z 



ill 

Count  on 

me, 

-<9- 

t 

L-r 

aount 

on 
— m  — 

r 

me, 
5  : 

For 

lov- 

ing-heart-ed  serv- 
-m-  -m-  -f-  -m- 

ice  glad  and  i 

?ree; 

_|H  

-U 

rt  . 

-t- 

-W    W    *  * 

_Le — I* — — 

*  -i 

-r 

Yes,  count   on   me,    count   on  me, 
-     £    i  - — v  w     m — 


1 


*  -  5-: 

0  bless -ed  Sav- iour,  count  on  me. 

ir  y  #t 


:t: 


U  V    V  I: 
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10.  93. 

Ida  L.  Keed. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


I  Belong  to  the  King. 


Maurice  A.  Clifton. 


"ST 


m 


&  


3 


•  -5 


1.  I   be-  long  to  the  King,   I'm  a  child  of  his  love,     I   shall  dwell  in  his 

2.  I   be-  long  to  the  King,   and  he  loves  me  I   know,    For  his  mer  -  cy  and 

3.  I   be-  long  to  the  King,   and  his  promise  is   sure,     That  we  all  shall  be 


m 


J ULr  *_J_J  -J 


r 


r 


r 


5  -JTV 


pal  -  ace  so  fair;  For  he  tells  of  its  bliss  in  yon  heav-en  a  -  bove,  And  his 
kindness,  so  free,  Are  un-ceas-ing-ly  mine,  wher-so  -  ev  -  er  I  go,  And  my 
gathered  at   last    In  his  kingdom  a -bove,   by  life's  wa  -ters  so  pure,  When  this 

J  J,,  J  J  .-g-U 


_p2_ 


f 


r 


Chorus. 


3 


4n 


S-i7*-L^r- 

chil-  dren  its    splen-dors  shall  share, 
ref  -  uge   un  -  fail  -  ing    is  he. 
life  with  its    tri  -  als     is  past. 

*  J  J    i  J 


1 


I    be -long  to    the  King,     I'm  a 


i 


f 


42- 


m 


4 — l- 


PPPP 


child 


of  his  love,  And  he  nev-er  for-sak-eth  his  own;    He  will  call  me  some 

-  A  ^  


-4=1 

] 

— 

day 


to  his  pal  -  ace    a  -  bove,     I  shall  dwell  by  his     glo  -  ri  -  fied  throne. 


f— r— r 


1 — i — i — — ip*- 
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No.  94. 


I  Know  for  Myself. 


L.  S.  L. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 


1  p  u  u 

1.  My  sins  once  were  deeper  than  the  crim-son,  Which  Christ  shed  upon  the  cru  -  el  tree; 

2.  I  know  when  His  voice  in  love  and  par-  don, Spoke  peace  to  my  sad  and  burden'd  soul; 

3.  I  know  that  my  life  is  fill'd  with  sunshine,  For  Christ  ev'ry  moment  dwells  with  me; 


I  L 


=S     5  ST 


But  now  they  are  whit  -  er  than  the  snow-drift,  Since  the  Lord  has  re-deem -ed  me. 
I     know  from  my  guilt  and  sin  He  cleans' d  me,  And      now  thro'  the  blood  I' m  whole. 
I     know  there  is  now  no  con  -  dem-na  -  tion,  Since       Je  -  sus  has  set  me  free. 


Chorus. 

A 


1  ^         >  * 

I  know  for   my-self  and  not   an-oth-  er,    I'm  saved,  I'm  saved, 

so  am  I,  so   am  I, 

■m-    a  -m-         -<s>-  m- 


I 


1 


1     |/  > 

Yes,    I  know  for  my-self  and  not  an-  oth  -  er,    His  blood  wash-  es  white  as  snow. 
-m-  a  -*>-  -m-    -m--  _  j 


3f 


|g  ■  jj— If: 


s 
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No.  95. 


Even  Me,  Even  Me. 


Mrs.  Elizabeth  Codner. 


Wm.  B,  Bradbury. 


+-4 


4 — 1—4- 


3* 


— W 


1 .  Lord,  I  hear  of  show'  rs  of  blessing  Thou  art  scatt'  ring  full  and  free;  Show'  rs,  the  thirsty  land  re- 

2.  Pass  me  not,0  God,my  Father,  Sinful  tho'  my  heart  may  be;  Thou  mightst  leave  me, but  the 

3.  Pass   me  not,  0  gracious  Saviour, Let  me  live  and  cUng  to  Thee;  I   am  long-ing  for  Thy 

4.  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless,Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free;  Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and 


Even  Me,  Even  Me.— Concluded. 


freshing;  Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me;  Even  me, even  me,Let  some  drops  now  fall  on  me. 
rath  -  er;  Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me;     Even  me,  even  me,  Let   Thy  mer-  cy  light  on  me. 
favor;  Whilst  Thou'rt  calling, O  call  me;  Even  me, even  me,  Whilst  Thou' rt  calling, 0  call  me. 
boundless,  Magni-fy  them  all  in  me;     Even  me, even  me, Mag  -  ni-fy  them  all  in  me. 


42- 


-  '  a. 


.{2. 


t—t 


 i— f 

No.  96. 

H.  L. 


I  1" 


t 


The  Fire  of  Pentecost. 


Hat.dor  Liklenas. 

-I  \r 


1.  I    nev-er  can   for -get  the  mo-ment  When  aft-  er  con  -  se- crat- ing  all, 

2.  My  heart  re-ceived  the  fier  -  y  cleans- ing,  My     na-turewas   at  last  re  -  newed; 

3.  The  in -ward  struggle  now   is    end  -  ed,  I've  won  the  fight  in  Je-sus  name; 

4.  Each  jus-  ti  -  fied  and  true   be  -  liev  -  er  Should  be  baptized  with  ho  -  ly  fire, 


ill 


J-J- 


1%  S 





And  trusting  in    a    full    a  -  tone-ment,  I    felt  the  fire    of  Pen-te-cost  fall. 

My  soul  with  joy  was    o  -  ver  flow -ing,  With  Pen  te-co3  -  tal  pow-er  en  -  dued. 

And  with  His  free  and  full  sal  -  va  -  tion,  The  Pen-te  -  cos  -  tal  blessing   I  claim. 

To  burn  the  roots  of  sin   for  -  ev  -  er,  And  purge  a-way  all    e  -  vil  de  -  sire. 

&  . .  0   &  — £z — m—M—M—fj*. — m- — m — m-& 


+   +   *  j  | 

I   feel  the  fire  of  Pen- te-cost  burning  just  now,  Burning  just  now,  burning  just  now, 


u»  \* 


Si  Z  brf  trf. 


'  •  -   i    1    u      '  ;  i 

I  feel  the  fire   of  Pen-  te-  cost  burning  just  now,  'Tis  burning    in  my  soul 


-ti  if  fc 
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No.  97. 

Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


I  Know  He's  Mine. 

fs  IV-,  K  n. — K- 


B.  Prank  Butts. 

Is      |S  s 


1.  There'sOne  a  -  bove  all  earth- ly  friends  Whose  love  all  earth  -  ly  love  transcends. 

2.  He's  mine  be- cause  he  died  for    me,  He  saved  my  soul     he   set  me  free; 

3.  He's  mine  be- cause  he's   in   my  heart,  And  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  will  we  part; 

4.  Some  day   up  -  on  the  streets  of  gold  Mine  eyes  his  glo  -  ry  shall  be  -  hold, 


US 


I    I  I 


U   U    U  BE! 


n 


i  is — h — 

1 1  :  * — • — 

9  t=£  i-S 

S:  f    S  ' 

It      is    my  Lord   and  Christ  di  -  vine,  My  Lord  be- cause    I  know  he's  mine. 

With  joy    I    wor  -  ship  at     his  shrine  And  cry,  "Praise  God,  I  know  he's  mine.' ' 

Just  as   the  branch  is    to     the  vine   I'm  joined  to  Christ;  I  know  he's  mine. 

Then,  while  his  arms    a  -  round  me  twine,  I'll  cry   for  joy,  "I  know  he's  mine." 


C  *    ,  ^  • 

1  g  g 

f  e 

r  r  :g= 
u  u  u 

/  1/ 

+    V  V 

Chorus. 


i  *  p  ? 


dear,  

this  friend  so  dear, 


*  ^  * 


IS 


I   know  he's  mine,  this  friend  so 

I  know  he's  mine, 

£ 


He  lives  with 


-p  r  r  f 


¥ 


r  r  r 
p  >  p 


*  *  »  *  ?  * 


me,  he's  ev  -  er    near;  Ten  thousand  charms,  

He  lives  with  me,  he's  ev  -  er  near;  Ten  thousand  charms, 


p  p  p  m 


rem? 


*=fc 


m 


-ill    1  1 


-=i — 


— «  H  P  f 


•  -  .  \g  g  g  g 

a  -  round  him   shine,  And, 


of    all,      I   know  he's  mine. 


a  -  round  him  shine, 

t 


I 
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No.  98. 

J.  L.  H. 


Have  Thine  Own  Way. 


J.  Lincoln  Ball. 


£  K 


1.  O    bless  -  ed   Lord,     to  Thee  I'm   com  -  ing,   My    lit  -  tie     all  to 

2.  I     need  Thy  help,      0  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  iour,  I'm  tired   of      sin  and 

3.  Let   self    die    out,      0    Gal  -  i  -   le  -  an,   My  conquer' d  heart  for 


V     \*     \*  \ 


S  S 


-K  K- 


:     J.  J- 


five    to    Thee;      My  stub-born    will       I  yield  for-  ev  -  er,  Have  Thine  own 
oubtand  fear;      My  will    to    Thee      I    now  sur  -  ren  -  der,0     bless  -  ed 
ev  -  er  Thine;     At   one  with  Thee,     0  blest  Re  -  deem  -  er,  Thou  art  my 


i 


felt 


Chorus,  a  tempo,  cres. 

/J  J   „  ■ 


r 


way,      'tis   best   for  me 
Lord,       be     ev  -  er  near, 
King,      my  Lord   di  -  vine 


Have  Thine  own   way,   Lord,    have  Thine  own 


/ 


I  l 


h  q  H, 


15 


way,        All    on    the     al  -  tar 


I    glad  -  ly      lay;       Thou  art  the 

2  ft  ft  g  £- 

 1  ,  m — ^_ 


Pot  -  ter,     I   am  the    clay,    Have  Thine  own  way, 


have  Thine  own  way. 
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The  Old  Account  was  Settled. 


Mrs.  C,  D.  Martin. 

Effective  as  a  Solo,  ad  lib.,  and  Chorus. 


W.  Sttllman  Martin. 


_j  -i  2 — m 


m 


1.  O    how  dark  the  way    be-fore  me,  And  how  heav  -  y  was    my  load,  How  I 

2.  Long  my  wea  -  ry  heart  was  try-ing    To  make  peace  with  God  in  heav' n, Knowing 

3.  I'm     re-joic-ing  in     sal-va-tion,  Je  -  sus' blood  my  on  -  ly  plea,    All  the 


dread  -  ed  coming  j  udgment,  How  I  feared  the  wrath  of  God;  Since  I  heard  the  old,  old 
not  that  peace  and  pardon  Would  to  me  be  free  -  ly  giv'n;  Then  I  heard  how  Je  -  sus 
past  has  been  for-giv  -  en,From  all  sin, praise  God,I'm  freeFThis  sweet  sto  -  ry  of    re  - 


u»  £       >  ^     j,  $ 


m$=^^=3*  z^zz^zz^EBdJzz^  i^zjdiziSzflzil-iil:  zgj 


sto-ry,    I   am  hap- py,  for    I  know  That  the  old  account  was  settled  long  a  -  go. 
suffered,  How  His  blood  could  make  like  snow,  How  the  old  account  was  settled  long  a  -  go. 
demption  I  would  tell  to  all   be- low,  How  the  old  account  was  settled  long  a  -  go. 


r  »     »  —  m  i — i  1— 

4—  b#- H  taf  1  b* — — b»— -br 


5 


$  i 


— ft — pzc» 


1 


Cnosius. 


mp 


•251- 


15  T£-=s: 


0     the    old     ac-  count  was  set  -  tied   long  a 


go, 


:t=t=t 


long     a  -  go, 


When  He 


it 


*    £  k 


•25T- 


IT—  V  — — 1  —I 

died,  when  He  died;  And  the  blood  that  brought  re- 

When  the  Sav  -  iour  died,  When  the  Sav  -  iour  died; 

JS  J  IS 


1— m- 


-0  
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The  Old  Account  was  Settled.— Concluded. 


P 


wm 


demption  came,  I  know,  From  His  side, 

came.    I  know,  From  His  wound-ed  side, 


-<s>- 

from  His  side. 


I 


3= 


£  >  * 


No.  100. 

John  8.  Brown. 


Hidden  Peace. 


L.  O.  Brown. 


-25*- 


1.  I      can -not  tell  thee  whence  it  came,  This  peace   with -in    my  breast; 

2.  Be  -  neath  the  toil  and     care    of  life,  This  hid  -  den  stream  flows  on; 

3.  I      can  -  not  tell  the     half   of  love,  Un-feigned,   su-preme,  di  -  vine, 

4.  I      can  -  not  tell  thee    why  He  chose  To    suf  -  fer   and    to  die; 


fat 


ft* 


-J-  -J- 


But    this    I  know,  there  fills  my  soul      A    strange  and  tran  quil  rest. 
My     wea  -  ry  soul    no     Ion  -  ger  thirsts,  Nor    am       I     sad  and  lone. 
That  caused  my  dark  -  est,     in  -  most  self    With  beams    of  hope  to  shine. 
But      if     I    suf  -  fer   here  with  Him,     I'll    reign  with  Him  on  high. 

it    h .  At 

'      °     £  m— rnf  f~ l"*-^  J    m     m~~V~? — fl 


:t: 


ItZZjE 


1* 


I  1/     U  I 

Chorus,  i      n  k 


 Is — 


& 


■3t-*—w 


There's  a  deep,  settled  peace  in  my  soul,  There's  a  deep,  settled  peace  in  my 

|h  J   in  my  soul,  [S 


soul;  Tho'  the  bil-lows  of  sin  near  me  roll,  He  a  -  bides,  Christ  a-bides. 

in  my  soul; 

J^,  rJ_  fit. 


in  my  soui; 


I 
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No.  101.     Be  a  Beacon  of  Righteousness. 


C  A.  M. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


i-r-r  !  s 

H  1 

U 

s 

—J 

— 

2.  Of  the  world  ye  are  the  light,  Ev-  er  shining  clear  and  bright,  That  a  doubting  soul  may 

3.  For  the  Lord  a  light  to   be,  That  a  wea  -  ry  one  may  see  Who     trav-els  on  the 


m 


-m_ — g — g» 


5 


\ — "1  w   V  \ — I — I — f 


If* 


m 


cross  the  surging  wave;  So  a  Christian' s  joy  should  be  Standing  by  life's  hoist' rous  sea,  To 
know  which  way  to  go;  And  no  matter  what  may  come,  Be  a  light  to  guide  those  home  Who 
up  ward  path  a  -  lone,  Is     a  rich  -  er  di  -  a  -  dem,  Than  a  crown  of  priceless  gem  That 

-Iff  hJ^t-'g  if  W"pt=^ 


gj§j|j|Ej 


1 — i — i- 


i  i  i 


Chorus. 


i 
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r 
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let  his  light  shine  out  some  soul  to  save.  ) 
strug  gle  on  in  sor-rowor  in  woe.  >  Then  shine, shine, shine  Over  all  the  way  to  day, 
decks  a  monarch  on  his  royal  throne.  J 

<J — «sL 


l  I  I  i 


r 


♦en 


r 


4—1- 


1 


Be  a  Beacon  of  Righteousness,  And  send  abroad  your  blessed  ray;  Then  shine,  shine,shine, 


la  ?  i  r  r 


1 


i — I — h 


f 


O  do  not  your  light  confine,  Be    a  Beacon  Of  Righteousness,  And  shine, shine, shine. 

KjjjJ    !    J  J  J  ! 
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C.  W.  D. 

Solo  or  Duet. 


Chas.  W.  Driskell. 




5 


1.  I       was  young,  but   I     re-mem-ber;     as     I   sat    at  mother's  knee,  How  she 

2.  Years  have  pass' d  since  mother' s  spir  -  it  winged  its  flight  to  yon  bright  shore,  I  have 

3.  When  the  shad- ows  gath -er  round  me,     at   theclos-ing  of  life's  day,  Then  the 


^2  L 

 <&  

 m  r 

— f— 

-(2   :  . 

 *  

■P  t— 

 ©> — — 

 »  

I 

f=f  1 

taught  me  from  the  Bi  -  ble,  of  Christ  who  died  for  me,  She  said,  my  boy,  trust 
tast  -  ed  life's  pure  fountain,  am  saved  for  ev  -  er-more,  When-e'er  I  meet  with 
Old      Time    Re-lig-ion    will   be    my  guide  and  stay,  When  I  cross  death's  turbid 


5 


■f-r 


Je  -  sus,  his  grace  will  set   you  free,  Seek  the  Old  Time  Re  -  lig  -  ion,  For  'tis 

tri  -  als,  I    now^  each  day  can  see    That  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion,  Still  is 

riv  -  er  my  Saviour's  face    I    see    Then  the  Old  Time  Re-lig-ion  Will  be 

m  m 


m 


I/O- 


Chorus. 


'  — s — * — * 

good    e-nough  for  me.     'Tia  the  Old  Time  Re -Hg-ion,  'tis  the  Old  Time  Re 


at 


s 


s 


lig  -  ion  'Tis   the    Old  Time   Re  -  Hg-ion;  And  'tis  good     e-nough  for  me. 
 J 
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Mbs.  Frank  A.  Breck. 


Wim       Sfflbm  §». 


Wm.  J.  Khikpatrick. 


m 


fs=h 


r    &  \ 

1.  Je-sus  comes  with  pow'r  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in,  Ev'ry    life  that  woe  can  sadden, 

2.  How  the  world  will  glow  with  beauty,  When  love  shines  in,  And  the  heart  rejoice    in  duty, 

3.  Darkest  sorrows  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in,  And  the  heaviest  burden,  lighter, 

4.  We  may  have  unfading  splendor,  When  love  shines  in,  And  a  friendship  true  and  tender, 
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;  Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away,  Tu 


When  love  shines 
When  love  shines 
When  love  shines 
When  love  shines 


in.  Love  will  teach  us  how  to  pray ;  Love  will  drive  the  gloom  away,  Turn  oui 
in.       Trials  may  be  sane  -  tified,  And  the  soul  in  peace  abide,  Life  will 
in.     'Tis  the  glory  that  will  throw  Light  to  show  us  where  to  go;  O  the 
in.  When  earth- vict'  ries  shall  be  won  And  our  life  in  heav'  n  begun,  There  will 

£  .  .  .  ii  ,  J 
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Chorus. 


BE 


Stat 


ii 


i  ^ 

darkness    in  -  to  day,  When  love  shines  in.    When  love  shines 
all     be   glo-  ri-  fied,  When  love  shines  in.  ( 
heart  shall  blessing  know  When  love  shines  in.  | 

tinoc  in  * 


in,  When  love  shines 


be      no  need  of  sun,  For  love  shines  in. 


When  love  shines  in, 


m 
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When  love  shines  in .  when  love  shines  in,     When  love  shines 


P 


-1—4- 


-0 — 


m 


leart  is  tuned  to  sineinsr.  When  love  shines  in:  TTw 


How  the  heart  is  tuned  to  singing,  When  love  shines  in;  When  love  shines 

When  love  shines  in ;   When  love  shines 


r nen love  sni 
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When  love  shines  in,  when 
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in,  When  love  shines    in,     Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing,  When  love  shines  in. 

in,   when  love  shines  in. 


love  shines  in, 


When  love  shines  in, 

OopTrigbt,  MOMH,  bj  W«.  J.  Klrkyrtri*. 


No,  104. 


Glorious  Freedom. 


i 


Haldor  Lillenas. 
■fc  PL  fc. 


Alfred  Judson. 
£—4 


cn=st 


1.  Once  I    was  bound  by  sin's  gall  -  ing  fet  -  ters,  Chained  like  a   slave  I 

2.  Free-  dom  from  all    the  car  -  nal   af  -  fee  -  tions,  Free  -  dom  from  en  -  vy, 

3.  Free-  dom  from  pride  and  all   sin  -  ful  fol  -  lies,  Free  -  dom  from  love  and 

4.  Free- dom  from  fear  with  all    of    its  tor- ments,  Free  -  dom  from  care  with 


|H5 


3v 


struggled  in 
ha  -  tred  and 
glit  -  ter  of 
all      of  its 


vain; 
strife; 
gold; 
pain; 


X            X              |  •    -9-  m 

But    I     re  -  ceived    a  glo  -  ri  -  ous   free  -  dom, 

Free  dom  from  vain    and  world  -  ly    am  -  bi  -  tions, 

Free-dom  from     e  -  vil  temp  -  er   and     an  -  ger, 

Free-dom   in   Christ  my  bless  -  ed    Ke  -  deem  -  er, 


gEE 


1/    '  ix 

Chorus. 


4^ 


When  Je  -  bus  broke   my  fefc  -  ters  in 

Free  -  dom  from     all    that  saddened  my 

Glo  -   ri  -  ous    free  -  dom,  rap-  ture  un 

He     who  has    rent   my  fet  -  ters  in 


twain, 
life.  f 
told,  f 
twain.  ' 


-rj-i*— i*— £-nT~? 
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Glo  -  ri  -  ous  free  -  dom, 


won-  der  -  ful  free-  dom,  No  more  in  chains  of  sin 


1  re 
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pine ! 


W  iX 

Je  -  sus  the 

JL.    JL.  .fiL. 


IX  IX 
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:=T- 


I 

glo-rious  E-man-ci  -  pa  -  tor,  Now  and  for    ev  -  er   He  shall  be  mine. 

•  -<*-.     j  _ 
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London  Hymn  Book. 


8.  C.  Foster, 


1.  Gone  from  my  heart  the  world  and   all    its  charms,  Now,  thro'  the  blood,  I'm 

2.  Once      I    was  lost,    and   way  down  deep  in    sin,    Once  was     a  slave  to 

3.  Once      I    was  bound,  but   now    I     am  set   free;  Once     I    was  blind,  but 


 1  fc, — 1_- 


m 


saved  from  all     a-larms;Down   at  the  cross   my  heart   is    bending  low,  The 

pas  -  sions  fierce  with -in;  Once   was  a-fraid    to  meet  an     an-gryGod,  But 

now  the  light   I     see;  Once     I  was  dead,  but  now  in  Christ  I    live  To 

-m-  -m~  -i*-  •  -i*-  jL.jL.jft-  jl.  jl.. 


m 


3=t 


D.S.—  cause  he  first  loved  me 
Fine.  Chorus. 


i 


And 
D.S. 


•      ^  "C/ 


precious  blood  of  Je-  sus  cleanses  white  as  snow.  ] 
now  I'm  cleansed  from  ev'ry  strain  thro'  Jesus'  blood.  >  I  love  him,  I  love  him 
tell  the  world  around  the  peace  that  he  doth  give,   j  ^ 


Be  - 


p  r  r 


— i  


purchased  my  sal  -  va  -  tion  on   Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

No.  106.  What  Did  He  Do? 


1.  Q     list- en  to  our  wondrous  sto  -  ry,  Once  we  dwelt  among  the  lost;  Yet,  Je-sus 

2.  No   angel  could  our  place  have  taken,  Highest  of  the  high  tho'  he;  He  nailed  un- 

3.  Will  you  sur-render  to  this  Saviour,  Now  be-fore  him  humbly  bow  ?  You,  too,  shall 

.fL.  JL.  JL.  .g.   42.        _    JL.  JJL.   m    _ J_  J 


came  from  heaven's  glory  Us  to  save  at  aw-ful  cost!) 
to  the  cross,  forsak  -  en,  Was  One  of  the  God-head  Three!  \  Who  eav'd  us  from  eternal  loss? 


W-  JL  j 

»-  JL 

J  J 

$  -4- 
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1  13- 

What  Did  He  Do  ?— Coiclnded. 


v  i  r  w  ^ 


What  did  He  do?  Where  is  He  now?     In   heaven  in-ter -ced  -  ing! 
but  God's  Son  upon  the  cross?     He  died  for  you!  Believe  it  thou.In 


No.  107. 


There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


t 


1.  Would  you   be  free  from  your  bur  -  den   of    sin?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

2.  Would  you    be  free  from  your  pas  -  sion  and  pride?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

3.  Would  you    be  whit  -  er,  much  whit-  er  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

4.  Would  you   do  serv  -  ice   for   Je  -  sus  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 

_     _  .fit. 


A: 


A: 


t==J==t 


c==«=E 


pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  o'er    e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win?  There's 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Come   for    a  cleans  -  ing  to  Cal  -  va-ry's  tide,  There's 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Sin    stains  are  lost     in  its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow,  There's 

pow'r  in  the  blood;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly  His  prais  -  es    to  sing?  There's 


t=Z=X 


:n=l 


:pe=t=: 
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Chorus.^ 
 IVi — - 
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won-  der  -  ful  pow'r  in  the  blood.  There  is  pow'r,        pow'r,  won-der-work-ing  pow'r 

There  is  pow'r 

^    Is  -    -    -    m-m-j-  ----- 
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In 


the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  In  the  pre-  cious  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

In  the  blood  of  the  Lamb; 


fr-P-s- 
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No.  108. 

H.  J.  L. 


I  am  On  My  Way  to  Heaven. 

Herbert  J.  Lacey. 


I* 

1.  I  am  on  my  way  to  heaven  where  the  saints  are  robed  in  white,  Shouting  glory, 
2.1  am  on  my  way  to  heaven  where  the  streets  are  pav'd  with  gold,Shouting  glory, 
3.1  am  on  my  way  to  heav-  en,  blessed  land  of  pure  de-light,  Shouting  glory, 
4.  I    am  on  my  way  to  heav-  en  where  I'll  see  my  Saviour's  face,Shouting  glory, 

Hal-le  -  lujah! 

•    -0-    -0-  m    -0-    -02.  .  m      m     m  m 


shouting 
shouting 
shouting 
shouting 


1 

glo-ry! 
glo-ry! 
glo-ry! 
glo-ry! 
Hal- 


To   that  blessed  land  immortal  where  can  never  come  the  night, 
To    the  place  of  ma  -  ny  mansions  and  of  -  glo-  ries  yet  un  -  told, 
Where  the  bless'd  of  ev'ry  na  -  tion  are  for  -  ev-  er  cloth'd  in  white, 
There  I'll  sing  redemption's  story,  blessed  song  of  sav-ing  grace, 


Chorus. 


Shouting  glo  -  ry 


1      X  z 

all  the  way! 


Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah  all  the  way! 


0    glo  -  ry  hal  -  le  -  lu-  jah !  I  am 


on  the  way  to  heaven, Shouting  glo-ry,  shouting  glo-ry !  0   glo  -  ry  hal  -  le- 

Hal-le- lujah!  Hal- le- lujah! 

*  -   rffpf.g:^ 
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lu-jah! 

— *         *  -»  • 
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I  am  on  the  way  1 

:  i  r  f  r  ] 

to  heaven,  Shouting  glo  -  ry               all  the  way ! 

Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah                  all  the  way! 

No.  109. 

Johnson  Oatman. 

Siotu  cmd  ivith  feeling. 


1.  There's  not  a  friend  like 

2.  No     friend  like  him  is 

3.  There's  not  an  hour  that 

4.  Did      ev  -  er  saint  find 

5.  Was    e'er    a  gift  like 
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No,  Not  One! 


the  low  -  ly    Je  -  sus, 
so  high  and   ho  -  ly, 
he    is    not  near  us, 
this  Friend  f or-sake  him  ? 
the  Sav  -  iour  giv  -  en  ? 

N 


No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 
No, 
3*- 


V 

Geo, 


not 
not 
not 
not 
not 

=* 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 


Geo.  C.  Hugo. 

m 

* 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

;:  -  i  •  •  •- 


r 
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No,  Not  One  J— Concluded. 


None  else  could  heal  all    our  soul's  dis  -  eas  -  es, 
And  yet   no  friend  is     so  meek  and  low  -  ly, 
No   night  so  dark  but  his  love  can  cheer  us, 
Or      sin  -  ner  find  that  he  would  not  take  him  ? 
Will   he    re  -  fuse    us     a  home  in  heav  -  en  ? 


No,  not  one! 

No,  not  onel 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 

No,  not  one! 


No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 

No,  not 


one! 
one! 
one! 
one! 
onel 


D.S. -There's  not  a  friend  like  the  low  -  ly    Je  -  sus, 
Chorus. 


No,  not   one!      No,  not  onel 


D.8. 


Je  -  sus  knows  all   a  -  bout  our  struggles, 


He  will  guide  till   the  day    is  done; 


No.  110. 

G.  H.  C. 


Jesus  is  Real  to  Me. 


George  H.  Cabr. 


1.  Tho'  life's  changing  values  may  van  -  ish   a  -  way,  And  things  that  were  real  become  dreams, 

2.  I    never  have  seen  Him  with  these  eyes  of  mine,  But  tho'  He  be  hid  from  my  sight, 

3.  My  Sav-iour  and  Lead-er  each  moment  is   He,    My  Help-er   in  all  that  I  do; 

4.  My  reas-on  the  un-seen  can  nev-er  dis-cern,  Nor  ful-ly    ex-plain  the  un- known; 


s 
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How  bless-ed   to  walk  with  the  Lord  day  by  day,  And  know  He  is  real  as  He 
I     know  He    is  with  me   in  Spir  -  it  di  -  vine,  I      live    in  the  strength  of  His  might. 
Corn-pan  -  ion-ship  with  Him  is  bless-ed  to   me,  His  friendship  is  faith-ful  and  true. 
But  pre-cious  the  truths  of  the  Spir  -  it  I  learn,  When  His  Spir-it  speaks  to  my  own. 


nev  -  er  will  doubt  Him,  Nor  jour- ney  without  Him,  For  He    is    so  real     to  me. 
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No.  111. 

A.  A.  Pays. 


Look  for  Me! 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


1.  When  you  get    to  heav-en,  as  you  sure-ly   will,   If  the  Sav-iour's  name  you  own, 

2.  When  you  roam  with  friends  across  the  heav'nly  fields,  Ev-er  find-ing  treasures  new; 

3.  When  you  hear  them  singing  round  the  great  white  throne,Songs  of  praise  un- to    the  Lamb; 

4.  When  you  kneel  in  wor-  ship  to  the  King  of  kings,  Who  has  saved  you  by   his  grace; 


Af  -  ter  you  have  greeted  those  you  love  the  best,  Who  are  standing  round  the  throne- 
When  you  stand  in  rapture  on  some  star-  ry  height,Gaz-  ing  on  some  glo-  rious  view — 
When  you  hear  the  ransomed,with  their  harps  of  gold,Shouting  "Glo-ry  to  his  namel" 
When  you  see  that  Saviour  who  has  brought  you  there, And  with  joy  be  -  hold  his  face — 


You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  therel 

I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  therel 


You  may  look  for   me,  for  I'll  be  there!  Glo-ry  to     his  namel 

I'll  be  there!  Precious  namel 


No.  112. 

C.  A.  M. 


— ~ — ■  ^ 
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The  Home  Gathering. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 

-h  fc— ,  4- 
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1.  Here  we  all  must  part,  Here  the  ach- ing  heart  And  the  sor-row  o'er  and  o'er  must  come; 

2.  With  a  burdened  mind  We  are  worse  than  bJind,For  we  can- not  see  the  hand  of  God, 

3.  Tho'  we  can-  not  tell   If   it's  good  or   ill,   We  will  trust  whate'er  to  us  may  come, 


But  be-yond  the  skies,  Joy- ful  souls  shall  rise  When  the  loved  ones  are  gathered  home. 
So  we  pray  for  sight,  For  we  dread  the  night  As  we  walk  where  the  saints  have  trod. 
For  we  know  the  Lord  And  be-  lieve  his  word,  And  we  know  he  will  take  us  home. 
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The  Home  Gathering— Concluded. 

Chorus.  , — ; — ^        .si  _N_ 


•  5  +~  -"it 
At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there, 


I'll  be  there,  I'll  be  there, 

So  Willi,  So  willl.  So  willl, 

ttt  ,» rrr 


At  the  great  home  gathering  I'll  be  there 

So  will  I, 


~*  T-ft  f  r 

And  I'll  nev  -  er    say  "good-bye." 

nev  -  er  say '  'good-bye. ' 1 

J-  1 


No.  113. 

J.  B.  M. 


0  What  He's  Done  for  Me! 


Kev.  J.  B.  Mackay. 


L  Je  -  sus  loves  me  with  a  changeless  love,  He     to    save  me  left  his  throne  a  -  bove; 

2.  When  I    fell  be-neath  a  heav  -  y    load,    Faint  and  wea  -  ry,  on  the  downward  road, 

3.  I      had   sor-  rows  that  were  hard  to  bear,  Heav  -  y    bur-dens  that  no  soul  could  share; 

4.  I'm   so   glad  that  Je  -  sus  is  my  friend,  His     is  friendship  that  will  nev  -  er  end; 


All   my  sins  he  bore  up  -  on    the  tree;    In     ev-er  can  tell  all  he's  done  for  me. 

Je  -  sus  took  me  from  the  mir  -  y   clay —  He     led    me  in  -  to  the  King's  highway. 

When  I  faint-  ed,   in    my   bit  -  ter  grief,  He    was    the  one  came  to   my    re  -  lief. 

0     that   I  could  make  the  whole  world  see  Just  what   a  Sav  -  iour  he    is    to  mel 


Chorus. 


t — rn — *  *  * 


O  what  he's  done  for    mel      0  what  he's  done  for  mel 

0  what  he's  done  0    what  he's  done 


If     I  tried,  to    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty,      I    nev  -  er  could  tell   all  he's  done  for  me! 
 m    f  ■  *  *  (J  J    ,  |     %  * 


Copyright,  MCMVII,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


No.  114. 

Rev.  W.  C.  Martin. 


1  Remember  Calvary. 


J.  M,  Black. 


1.  Where  he  may  lead  me     I   will  go,    For  I  have  learned  to  trust  him  so,    And  I    re - 

2.  0    I    de- light  in    his  command,  Love  to  be   led    by   his  dear  hand;  His  di-vine 

3.  On- ward  I    go,  nor  doubt  nor  fear,  Hap-  py  with  Christ,my  Sav-iour,  near,  Trusting  that 


is? 

mem-ber  'twas  for  me  That  he  was  slain  on  Cal-  va-  ry. 
willis  sweet  to  me,Hallowedby  blood-stain'd  Cal-  va-  ry. 
ome  day  shall  se  Friend,  of  ry. 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  night  and  day, 


Jesus  shall  lead  me  all  the  way;  He  is  the  truest  Friend  to  me,  For  I  remember  Cal-va-  ry. 

3        J    _!■_._  A. 


No.  115. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 
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Higher  Ground. 

*5 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


L  I'm  pressing  on  the  upward  way,  New  heights  I'm  gaining  ev-  'ry  day;    Still  praying 

2.  My  heart  has  no  de-sire  to  stay,  Where  doubts  arise  and  fears  dis-may;  Tho'  some  may 

3.1    want  to  live  a  -  bove  the  world,  Tho' Satan's  darts  at  me  are  hurled;  For  faith  has 

4.  I    want  to  scale  the  utmost  height,  And  catch  a  gleam  of  glo-  ry  bright;  But  still  I'll 


r  .         I>     K     .  ,  h  A  
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as  . 
dwell 
caugh 
pray 

[  onward  bound 
where  these  abo 
t  the  joyful  soun 
till  heav'n  I've  foi 

'Lord, plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground." . 
and  My  pray'r  my  aim  is  "higher  ground.''  !  ^  uft  me  up  ^  let  me  stand 
i,The  song  of  saints  on  "higher  ground."  j  ^lu'"At      u**  *"u  1CL  mc  »uuiu, 
md,"Lord,lead  me  on  to  higher  ground."  ; 

^      r — r=r  i 
Lr-     k  * — 

1 

By  faith  on  heaven's  table  land;  A  higher  plane  than  I  have  found,  Lord,plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground 
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No.  116.     Let  Jesus  Come  Into  Your  Heart. 


H.  M 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
v 


1.  If  you  are  tired  of  the  load  of  your  sin,  Let  Je-sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

2.  If  'tis  for  pur  -  i  -  ty  now  that  you  sigh,Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

3.  If  there's  a  tempest  your  voice  cannot  still,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

4.  If  friends  once  trusted,  have  proven  untrue,  Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 

5.  If  you  weald  join  the  glad  songs  of  the  blest,Let  Je  -  sus  come  in-to  your  heart; 


If    you  de- 
Fountains  for 
If  there's  a 
Find  what  a 
If  you  would 


sire  a  new  life  to  be-gin,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
cleansing  are  flowing  near  by,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
void  this  world  never  can  fill,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 
Friend  he  will  be  un-to  you,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart, 
en  -  ter  the  mansions  of  rest,  Let  Jesus  come  in-to  your  heart. 


Just  now,your  doubtings  give  o'er; 

> After  5  th  verse. 

Just  now,my  doubtings  are  o'er; 


Just  now,  reject  him  no  more;  Just  now,throw  open  the  door,  Let  Jesus  come  into  your  heart. 
Just  now,  reject-  ing  no  more;  Just  now,  I    o  -  pen  the  door,And  Jesus  comes  into  my  heart. 

.    .  £  -0- 


t 
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No.  117.     Though  Your  Sins  Be  as  Scarlet. 

  W.  H.  DOANE. 

1      1  I     2  1  Quartet. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby 

Duet.  Gently. 


1.  Tho'  your  sins  be    as  scar-let,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow;    as  snow;  Thd' they  be 

2.  Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,   0    re-turn  ye  un  -  to  God  1     to  God  1    He   is  of 

3.  He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;     no  more;  "Look  un-to 


red   like  crimson,  They  shall  be   as  wool;" 

great   com-  passion,  And  of  wondrous  love; 

me,   ye  people,"  Saith  the  Lord  your  God; 


Tho'  your  sins  be  as  scar-let, 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you, 
He'll  forgive  your  trangressions, 


Tho'  your  sins   be   as  scarlet,  They  shall  be  as  white  a,  snow,They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow." 
Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  0  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God!    0  re- turn  ye  un  -  to  God! 
He'll  forgive  your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more,  And  remember  them  no  more. 


Copyright,  MDCCCLXXXVII,  by  W.  H.  Doane. 
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No.  118. 

C.  D.  Martin. 


God  will  Take  Care  of  You. 

( Dedicated  to  my  wife,  Mrs.  John  A.  Davis.) 


W.  S.  Martin. 


*  * 

2.  Thro'  days  of  toil  when  heart  doth  fail,  God  will  take  care  of   you;    When  dangers  fierce  your 


3.  All  you  may  need  He  will  pro-vide,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 

4.  No  mat-ter  what  may  be  the  test,  God  will  take  care  of  you; 


Nothing  you  ask  will 
Lean,wea-ry  one,  up- 

3=* 


love   a  -  bide,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 
path  as-  sail,    God  will  take  care 
t>e     de-nied,    God  will  take  care 
on   His  breast,  God  will  take  care  of  you. 


vi  you. . 
of  you.  I 
of    you.  f 


God  will  take  care  of  you,  Thro'  ev'ry  day, 

m    .       m         m         m         mm.  ^       N       N  . 


^    »  r 


m 


O'er  all  the  way,     He    will  take  care   of  you,    God  will  take  care    of  you  

take    care    of  you. 


 m—p- 

^ — I* — E- 


1  1  —  ^  1— 
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When  Mother  Prayed. 


No.  119. 

C.  F.  O. 

SOLO  OB  DUBT 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  When  moth-er  pray'd!    0    pre-cious  hour 

2.  When  moth-er  pray'd!  Ah,  then  I  knew 

3.  And    tho'  the  years  may  come  and  go, 

4.  Tho'   oth  -  er  scenes  may   be    for  -  got, 


When  God  would  come  in  might-  y  pow'rl 

With  -  in   my   soul  that   God  was  true; 

This  heart  of   mine  can    nev  -  er  know 

While  life  shall  last  this    one  can 


iiltf  w"  v   £ — iT— — *— *— r  t 

0  mem  -  'ry  sweet!    0     hal-low'd  place  Where  God  did  shine     in   moth-  er' 

1  could  no  Ion  -  ger  doubt  His  love,  But  yield -ed  all, —  born  from  a  • 
A    sweet  -  er  time  than  that  blest  hour,  When  Je  -  sus  came     in    sav  -  ing 


When  mother  pray'd!   0  peace  di 


vine!    My   moth-er's  God 


to  -  day  is 


face, 
bove. 
pow'r. 
mine. 


D.S.-Ker  heart  and  mind 

Chorus. 


on  Christ  were  stay 'd,  And  God  was  there  when  moth-er 


When  moth-er 


she  found  sweet  rest!  When  mother 


G.  G. 
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No.  120. 


Does  Jesus  Care? 


Rev.  Frank  E.  Graeff. 


J.  Lincoln  Hall. 


Does 
Does 
Does 
Does 


p 

k  1 
sus  care 


Je 

Je  -  sus  care 
Je  -  sus  care 
Je  -  sus  care 


when  my  heart  is  pained  Too     deep-ly  for  mirth  and  song; 
when  my  way   is  dark    With  a  name  -  less  dread  and  fear? 
when  I've  tried  and  failed  To  re  -  sist  some  temp-ta  -  tion  strong; 
when  I've  said  "good-bye"  To  the  dear- est  on  earth  to  me, 


As  the  bur-dens  press,  and  the  cares  distress,  And  the  way  grows  wea-ry  and  long? 
As  the  day-light  fades  in-to  deep  night  shades,  Does  He  care  e-noughto  be  near? 
When  for  my  deep  grief  I  find  no  re  -  lief,  Tho>  my  tears  flow  all  the  night  long? 
And  my  sad  heart  aches  till  it  near-  ly  breaks — Is   it  naught  to  Him?  Does  He  see? 


0     yes,   He  cares;    I    know  He  cares;  His  heart   is  touched  with  my  grief; 


No.  121 


— 

Copyright,  MCMXI.  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 

0  Thou  in  Whose  Presence. 


Joseph  Swain. 


Tune,  Meditation. 


St 

1.  0    Thou  in  whose  presence  my  soul  takes  de-light,   On  whom  in  af- flic -tion  I  call, 

2.  Where  dost  Thou,dear  Shepherd,resort  with  Thy  sheep,To  feed  them  in  past-ures  of  love? 

3.  He   looks  and  ten  thousands  of   an -gels  re- joice,  And  myr  -  i  -  ads  wait  for  His  word; 

4.  Dear  Shepherd,  I   hear,  and  will  fol  -  low  Thy  call;    I  know  the  sweet  sound  of  Thy  voice; 


{J*  '  ^' — 

My  com  -  fort  by  day  and  my  song  in  the  night,  My   hope,  my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  my  all! 
Say,why   in  the  val  -  ley  of  death  should  I  weep,  Or  a-  lone    in  this  wil  -  derness  rove? 
He  speaks!  And  e-ter  -  ni  -  ty,  fill'd  with  His  voice,  Re  -  ech  -  oes  the  praise  of  the  Lord. 
Re  -  store  and  de-fend  me,  for  Thou  art  my  all,  And  in  Thee   I  will  ev  -  er  re -joice. 


No.  122.     Some  Day  He'll  Make  It  Plain. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech, 

Solo,  or  all  in  unison 


Adam  Geibel. 


1.  I    do  not  know  why  oft 'round  me,  My  hopes  all  shattered  seem  to  be;    God's  perfect 
2.1   can-not  tell   the  depth  of  love,  Which  moves  the  Father's  heart  above;  My  faith  to 
3.  Tho'  trials  come  thro'  passing  days,  My  life  may  still  be  fill'd  with  praise;  For  God  will 


Chorus. 


f2?  1 3=i=E^ 


plan    I  can-not  see,  But  some  day  I'll  understand. 

test  my  love  to  prove,  . .  .But  some  day  I'll  understand, 
lead  thro'  darken'd  ways,And  some  day  I'll  understand. 

k  i    s  n  -  r 


Some  day  He'll  make  it  plain  to  me. 


Some  day  when  I  His  face  shall  see;  Some  day  from  tears  I  shall  be  free, For  some  day  I  shall  understand. 

J*    N  is 
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No.  123. 


He  Rescued  Me. 


L.  S.  L. 


Lida  Shivers  Leech. 

--, — \- 


1.  I     was   a    sin-ner  but  now  I'm  free,    He    res -cued  me,    he    res -cued  me; 

2.  Once  I   was  wayward,  a  -  far  would  stray,  He   res -cued  me,    he.   res -cued  me; 

3.  Once  e  -  vil  led  me,  but  now  God  reigns,  He    res -cued  me,   he    res -cued  me; 


Once  I  was  blind,  but  now  I  see,  A  brand  from  the  burning, 
Now  I  am  on  the  "King's  Highway,"  A  brand  from  the  burning, 
Bro  -  ken  for -e'er  are  sin's  dark  chains,  A  brand  from  the  burning, 


res 
res 


•cued  me 
•cued  me 
cued  me 


He  res 


i         r    *   t  * 

cued  me,   he   res  -  cued  me,    A  brand  from  the  burning, 


he 


res-cued  me; 


Copyright,  MCMIX,  by  Hall-Mack  Co. 


He  Rescued  Me.— Concluded. 


,-M-J  - 

-1  p— 

,               g  ft— -j 

s ..... 

0  how  I'll  praise  him  thro'  e 
ly^-g — p            jy    %  j»_r~p~a|  •  m 

-  »  -i       > 1  -2-  -5-.  3  «  j  - 

-  ter-  ni-  ty,     A  brand  from  the  burning,  h 

e 

res-  cued  me. 

1 

<• 

— r  j  -h 

No.  124.      Somebody's  Praying  for  You. 


Ida  L.  Keed. 

Dttet.  Slowly. 


C.  Austin  Miles. 


Quartet. 

=±=±= 


1.  Come  to   the    Fa-ther,   0    wan-der-er  come, 

2.  God's  voice  is  call-ing,    0     do  not  de  -  lay, 

3.  Quench  not  the  spir  -  it    but  yield  from  your  heart, 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 
Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 
Somebod-y's  praying  for  you; 


_DUKT.__   f 


Quartet. 


i 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you  

is  praying  for  you; 

id* 


-fr*  

Turn  from  the  sin-paths  no  Ion  -  ger  to  roam, 
Bow  at  the  mer  -  cy-seat,bend  while  you  may, 
God  waits  his  par- don,  his  peace  to  im-part, 


 1 

r  -i 

i — 

— , 

=1 

4=* 

Somebod  -  y  loves  you  wher-ev  -  er  you  stray,  Bears  you  in  faith  to  God  day  aft-  er  day; 
Somebod-y's  wrestling  in  pray'r  for  your  soul,   Long-ing  to  see  you  made  perfect-ly  whole; 
Kneel  in  your  weakness  confess  -  ing  your  sin,    Tho'  they  are  many  and  dark  tho'  they've  been; 


Pray'rful-  ly   follows   you  all  the  dark  way, 
Down  where  the  billows  of  Cal  -  va  -  ry  roll 
0  -  pen  your  heart,let  love's  cleansing  tide  in, 


Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

Somebod-y's  praying  for  you,  for  you. 

g-    m  •  to 


Ohortjs.  ("For  You  I  Am  Praying.")  Very 


oftly 


I  ^  -W   9  —  "W  -W-  . 

For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  For  you  I  am  praying,  I'm  praying  for  you. 

-f-    -p-     -fg-     -P-   -P-  m       -      '0T>       m  }>      <5N     _  _  . 
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No.  125. 

E.  S.  U. 


Throw  Out  the  Life-Llne. 


Rev.  E.  S.  TJfford. 


1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a-cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a  brother  whom  someone  could  save; 

2 .  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong, Why  do  you  tarry,  why  lin  -  ger  so  long? 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  danger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where  you've  never  been; 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  -  son  of   res  -  cue  be   o'er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e-ter  -  ni-  ty's  shore: 
h  _>  I*     I*     I*   I   .  m     m      >  > 


Somebod  -  y's  brother!  0  who  then  will  dare  To  throw  out  the  Life- Line,  his  per-  il  to  share. 
See!  He    is  sinking;  0  has-  ten  to  -  day — And  out  with  the  Life-Boat!  Away,then,a-  way! 
Winds  of  temp-ta-tion  and  bil-lows  of  woe  Will  soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  waters  flow. 
Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  delay,  But  throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to-day. 


*     ■  *>   •<*   >    5*  I  I 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line:  Someone  is  drifting  away!  Someone  is  sinking  to-day! 

it.    M.       »    ML  M-M,  M.  M.  V~>  -     -  _  jfL.. 


No.  126. 


For  You  and  for  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 

Very  slow. 


Will.  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft-ly  and  tender -ly   Je- sus  is  calling — Calling  for  you  and  for  me;       See,  on  the 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading — Pleading  for  you  and  for  me?    Why  should  we 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,the  moments  are  passing   Passing  from  you  and  from  me;  Shadows  are 

4.  0    for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promised — Promised  for  you  and  for  me;     Tho'  we  have 


portals  He's  waiting  and  watching — Watching  for  you  and  for  me.  .  Come  home,    come  home, 
lin-  eer  and  heed  not  His  mercies— Mercies  for  you  and  for  me?  [ 

f~>  :  £  J  * —  r 

Come  home ,       come  home , 

..... 

wm 


gathering,death-beds  are  coming— Coming  for  you  and  for  me.  J 
sinn'd,  He  has  mercy  and  pardon —  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me.  } 


Ye  who  are  weary,come  home;  Earnestly ,tenderly  Jesus  is  calling— Calling,0  sinner,come  home. 
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No.  127. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


I  am  Thine,  0  Lord. 

Let  us  draw  near  with  a  true  heart."— Heb.  10 :  22. 


W.  H.  Do  ANTS. 


r 

.  I      am  thine,  0   Lord,    I  have  heard  thy  voice,  And  it  told  thy  love   to  me; 

2.  Con -se- crate  me  now    to  thy  serv-ice,  Lord,  By  the  pow'r  of  grace  di  -  vine: 

3.  0    the  pure  de  -  light    of    a    sin  -  gle  hour    That  be-  fore  thy  throne  I  spend 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I     can  -  not  know  Till   I  cross  the  nar  -  row 


 m  — w  '■■  m 

But    I    long   to    rise    in   the  arms  of  faith,  And  be  clos  -  er  drawn  to  thee. 

Let   my  soul  *ook  up  with  a  steadfast  hope,  And  my  will    be    lost    in  thine. 

When  I  kneel  in  pray'r  and  with  thee,  0    God,  I     commune    as  friend  with  friend. 

There  are  heights  of  joy  that    I    may  not  reach  Till   I    rest    in  peace  with  thee. 


Draw  me  near    -    er,        near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  the  cross  where  thou  hast  died; 
1^  near  -  er,   near  -  er 


Draw  me  near- er,  near-er,   near-er,  blessed  Lord,  To  thy  precious,  bleed  -  ing  side. 
 »  •  rm     .     * — r — ft  


5 


i 


i  ^ 

Co,  yright,  MDCOCLXXV,  by  Biglow  &  Main.   Used  by  per.  of  W.  H.  Doane. 


No.  128. 

W.  J.  K. 

Wit*  great  feeling, 


Lord,  I'm  Coming  Home. 


WM.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 


1.  I've  wander'd  far  away  from  God, Now  I'm  coming  home;  The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod, 

2.  I've  wasted  ma-  ny  precious  years,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  I  now  re-pent  with  bit-ter  tears, 

3.  I've  tired  of  sin  and  straying,Lord,Now  I'm  coming  home;  I'll  trust  thy  love,  believe  thy  word, 

4.  My  soul  is  sick,  my  heart  is  sore,  Now  I'm  coming  home;  My  strength  renew,my  hope  restore, 


n.s 


Fink 


0-  pen  wide  thine  arms  of  love. 

_j_       .  .  D.8. 


L.rd,  I'm  coming 

Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

5  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 


home.      Coming  home,   coming  home, 


Nev-er  more  to  roam; 


6  I  need  his  cleansing  blood,  I  know, 
Now  I'm  coming  home; 
0  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
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No.  129. 

John  Keble. 


1.  Sun    of    my  soul,  Thou  Sav  -  iour  dear,  It       is    not  night   if  Thou  be  near. 

2.  When  the  soft  dews   of    kind  -  ly  sleep  My   wea-ried  eye  -  lids  gen  -  tly  steep, 

3.  A  -  bide  with  me    from  morn  till  eve,  For   with-  out  Thee    I  can  -  not  live; 

4.  Watch  by  the  sick;    en  -  rich    the  poor   With  blessings  from  Thy  bound-less  store; 

5.  Come  near  and  bless    us    when  we  wake,  Ere  thro'  the  world  our  way    we  take; 


0 
Be 
A  • 

Be  ev  -  *ry  mourn-er's  sleep 
Till,  in  the    o   -  cean  of 


may  no    earth-born  cloud    a -rise,  To    hide  Thee  from  Thy  ser  -  vant's  eyes, 
my  last  tho't,  how  sweet   to  rest   For  -  ev  -  er  on       my  Sav-iour's  breast, 
bide  with  me   when  night   is  nigh,  For  with  -  out  Thee    I    dare    not  die. 

to-night,  Like    in- fant's  slum- bers,  pure    and  light. 
Thy  love,  We    lose  our  -  selves  in   heav'n  a  -  bove. 


No.  130. 

Charlotte  Elliott. 


Just  As  I  Am. 


William  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as 

2.  Just  as 

3.  Just  as 

4.  Just  as 

5.  Just  as 


I  am,  with  -  out   one  plea,  But   that  Thy  blood 

I  am,  and   wait-ing  not    To     rid      my  soul 

I  am,  tho'  toss'd  a  -  bout    With  ma  -  ny'a  con  ■ 

I  am,  Thou  wilt    re-ceive,  Wilt  wel  -  come,  par  • 

I  am,  Thy  love   un  known  Hath  brok  -  en   ev  - 


was  shed    for  me, 
of    one  dark  blot, 
flict,  ma  -  ny'a  doubt, 
don,  cleanse,  re-  lieve; 
'ry    bar  -  rier  down; 


And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come   to   Thee,  0  Lamb  of 

To    Thee  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,  0  Lamb  of 

Fight-ings  with  -  in,   and  fears  with-  out,    0  Lamb  of 

Be  -  cause  Thy  prom-ise     I      be  -  lieve,  0  Lamb  of 

Now   to      be  Thine, yea,Thine  a  -  lone,  0  Lamb  of 


God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 
God, 


come! 
cornel 
cornel 
cornel 


come!  I 


cornel 
come! 
cornel 
cornel 
come! 


No.  131. 


0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues. 


Charles 

J »  , 

Wesle1 

r. 

Lowell  Mason. 

1     .       1  i  J    J  —J     J  i  n 

1.  0 

2.  My 

3.  Je  - 

4.  He  1 

*-n      1  , 

:     ^  •  ^  •  :  ^     S     S  lE^EEg    J  ^=E5=^I 

for     a   thou  -  sand  tongues  to   sing    My    great  Re  -  deem-  -  er's  praise, 
gra-cious  Mas  -  ter     and  my  God,    As   -  sist   me    to       pro -claim, 

susl  The  name    that  charms  our  fears,    That   bids  our    sor  -  rows  cease; 

ireaks  the  pow'r     of     can  -  celed  sin,    He      sets  the  pris  -  'ner  free; 

0  For  a  Thousand  Tongues— Concluded. 


The  glo  -  ries     of  my  God   and  King, 

To  spread  thro'  all  the  earth    a -broad, 

'Tis  mu  -  sic     in  the  sin  -  ner's  ears, 

His  blood  can  make  the  foul  -  est  clean; 


The  tri-umphs  of      His  grace! 

The  hon  -  ors    of     Thy  name. 

'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

His  blood    a -vailed   for  me. 


No.  132. 

Henry  F.  Lyte. 


Abide  With  Me! 


William  H.  Monk. 


1.  A  -  bide  with  mel  Fast  falls  the  e-ven-tide,  The  darkness  deepens — Lord,withme  a-bidel 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  lit- tie  day;  Earth's  joys  grow  dim ,its  glories  pass  a -way; 

3.  I  need  Thy  pres-  ence  ev-'ry  passing  hour;  What  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  pow'r? 
4.1  fear  no  foe,with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless;  Ills  have  no  weight,and  tears  no  bit-ter- ness; 
5.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  -  fore  my  closing  eyes;  Shine  thro*  the  gloom  and  point  me  to  the  skies; 

_| — • — « — m  ■  ffl  ,  ^ 


I  I 

When  oth-er  help-ers  fail,and  comforts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless.O  a- 
Change  and  de  -  cay  in  all  a- round  I  see;  0  Thou,who  changest  not,a- 
Who  like  Thy-self  my  guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,Lord,a- 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,grave,  Thy  victo-ry?  I  triumph  still,if  Thou  a- 
Heav'n's  morning  breaks,and  earth's  vain  shadows  flee;  In  life,  in  death,0  Lord,  a- 


bide  with  mel 

bide  with  me! 

bide  with  mel 

bidewitn  me. 

bide  with  mel 

J 


No.  133. 

Edward  Perronet,  Alt 


All  Hail  the  Power. 


William  Shrubsole. 


1.  All   hail  thepow'rof 

2.  Ye   chos-en  seed  of 

3.  Sin -ners,whose  love  can 

4.  Let    ev-  'ry  kind-  red 

5.  0    that,with  yon- der 


Je-sus*  name!  Let  an  -  gels  prostrate  fall;  Bring  forth  the  roy  -  al 
Is-rael's  race, Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall,  Hail  Him  who  saves  you 
ne'er  for-  get  The  wormwood  and  the  gall;  Go,spread  your  tro-phies 
ev  -  'ry  tribe  On  this  ter-  res-trial  ball,  To    Him  all  maj-  es  - 
sacred  throng, We  at    His  feet  may  fall!  We'll  join  the  ev  •  er  - 


di  -  a -dem,  And  crown 
by  His  grace,And  crown 
at  His  feet,  And  crown 
ty  as-cribe,And  crown 
last  -  ing  song,  And  crown 


Him,  crown  Him, 

Him,  crown  Him, 

Him,  crown  Him, 

Him,  crown  Him, 

Him,  crown  Him, 


Him 

Lord 

of 

all. 

Him 

Lord 

of 

all. 

Him 

Lord 

of 

all. 

Him 

Lord 

of 

all. 

Him 

Lord 

of 

all. 

No.  134.       Come,  Thou  Almighty  King. 

Charles  Wesley.  Felice  Giardini. 


1.  Come, Thou  al  -  might  -y   King,  Help  us    Thy  name  to   sing,  Help    us    to  praise; 

2  Come,Thou  in  -  car  -  nate  Word,  Gird  on    Thy  might  -  y  sword;  Our  pray'r  at  -  tend; 

3.  Come,  ho  -  ly     Com  -  fort  -  erl  Thy  sa  -  cred  wit  -  ness  bear,   In      this  glad  hour; 

4.  To      the  great  One     in  Three,  E   -  ter  -  nal  prais  -  es    be,    Hence  ev  -  er-  morel 


Fa-therl  all-glo  -  ri-ous,  O'er  all  vie -to  -  ri-ous,Come,and  reign  o-ver  us,  An-cient  of  days! 
Come^and  Thy  people  bless,  And  give  Thy  word  success,Spirit  of  ho  -  li-nessl  On    us  de-scend. 
Thou,who  almight-y  art,  Now  rule  in  ev'ry  heart,And  ne'er  from  us  depart,  Spir-  it   of  pow'rl 
His  sov'reign  maj-es  -  ty  May  we   in  glo  -  ry  see,  And   to   e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty  Love  and  a  -  dore. 


No.  135. 


Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me. 


Rev.  Edward  Hopper. 


J.  E.  Gould. 


FINE. 


1.  Je  -  sus,   Sav  -  iour,   pi  -  lot      me       0  -  ver   life's    tem-pest- uous 

2.  As      a    moth  -  er    stills  her    child,     Thou  canst  hush    the     o  -  cean 

3.  When  at    last       I     near  the     shore,    And  the    fear  -  ful  break- ers 


k      »       <  fa* 

D.C. — Chart  and    com  -  pass  come  from  Thee:  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot 

D.C. — Won-drous  Sov  -  'reign  of  the  sea;  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  iour,  pi  -  lot 

D.C. — May    I     hear   Thee  say     to  me,  "Fear  not,  I      will  pi  -  lot 


wild; 
roar 


me. 
me. 

Thee." 


D.C. 


Un  -  known  waves 
Boist-'rous  waves 
'Twixt  me  and 


be  -  fore  me 
0-  bey  Thy 
the  peace  -  ful 


roll,     Hid  -  ing    rock     and  treach'rous  shoal; 
will,    When  Thou  sayst    to  them,  "Be     still  I" 
rest,    Then,  while  lean  -  ing    on  Thy  breast, 


No.  136. 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee. 


London  Hymn  Book. 


A.  J  Gordon. 


1.  My  Je  -  sus,  I  love  Thee,  I  know  Thou  art  mine;  For  Thee  all  the  follies  of  sin    I  re-sign; 

2 .  I   love  1  «iee  because  Thou  hast  first  lov-ed  me,  And  purchas'd  my  pardon  on  Cal-  va-ry's  tree; 

3.  I'll  love  Thee  in  life,I  will  love  Thee  indeath,And  praise  Thee  as  long  as  Thou  lendest  me  breath; 

4.  In  man  sions  of  glo  -  ry  and  end-less  de-light,I'U  ev  -  er  a-  dore  Thee  inheav-en  so  bright; 


My  Jesus,  I  Love  Thee— Concluded. 


My  gracious  Re-deem-er,my  Sav- iour  art  Thou;  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee, my  Je-  sus,'tis  now. 

I  love  Thee  for  wearing  the  thorns  on  Thy  brow,  If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je- sus, 'tis  now. 

And  say  when  the  death-dew  lies  cold  on  my  brow:  "If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je- sus, 'tis  now." 

I'll  sing  with  the  glit-  tering  crown  on  my  brow:  "If  ev  -  er  I  loved  Thee,my  Je-  sus, 'tis  now." 


No.  137. 


Rock  of  Ages,  Cleft  for  Me. 


Augustus  M.  Toplady. 


Thomas  Hastings. 


1.  Rock  of  A-ges,cleft  forme,  Let  me  hide  my-self  in  Thee;  Let  the  wa  -  ter  and  the  blood 

2  Could  my  tears  for-  ev  -  er  flow,  Could  my  zeal  no  languor know,These  for  sin  could  not  a-tone; 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath,  When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death, When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 

is    is    N     !   e  * 


From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flow'd,Be  of  sin  the  dou-ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Thou  must  save, and  Thou  a-lone:  In    my  hand  no  price  I  bring  Sim- ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 
And    behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne,Rockof  A  -  ges,  cleft  for  me,  Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 


No.  138.        Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee, 


Sarah  F.  Adams.  Loweli  Mason. 


1.  Near- er  my  God,to  Thee,Near  -  er  to  Thee;  E'entho'  it  be   across  That  rais-eth  me; 
2  Tho' like  a  wan-der-er.  The  sun  gone  down,  Darkness  be  o-verme,  My    rest  a  stone; 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un  -  to  heav'n;  All  that  Thou  sendest  me, In    mer-cy  giv'n; 

4.  Then,with  my  waking  tho'ts  Bright  with  Thy  praise, Out  of  my  stony  griefs  Bethel  I'll  raise; 

5.  Or     if,  on  joyful  wing, Cleaving  the  sky,  Sun,moon,and  stars  forgot,Up  -  ward  I  fly; 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be,Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee.Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 

An  -  gele  to  beck-on  me,Near-er,my  God,toThee,Nearer,my  God,toThee,Near-er  to  Theel 

So     by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near- er  to  Theel 

Still  all  my  song  shall  be  Near-er,my  God,to  Thee,Nearer,my  God,to  Thee,Near-  er  to  Theel 


No.  139. 

Eliza  H.  Hamilton. 


Take  Me  As  I  Am. 


Eev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 

/7\ 


1.  Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  to  thee   I  cry,  Un -  less  thou  help  me    I   must  die;  0* bring  thy 

2.  Help-less  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt,  But  yet  for  me  thy  blood  was  spilt,  And  thou  can'st 
3.1^  thirst,  I  long  to  know  thy  love,  Thy  full  sal  -  va- tion  I  would  prove;  But  since  to 

my  will,  my  heart  re-new,  And  work  both 


^Hrfr  fr-f  
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Chobtjs. 


free  sal  -  va  -  tion  high  And  take  me  as  I  am ! 

make  me  what  thou  wilt  But  take  me  as  I  am 

thee   I    can  -  not  move  0     take  me  as  I  am 

in     and   by  me,  too,  But  take  me  as  I  am  1 

r  "  r 


Take  me  as  I  am, 
Take  me,  take  me  as 

J3 


I  am, 


Take  me  as  I  am;  ...  0  bring  thy  free  sal- 
Take  me,  take  me    as  I  am; 


va-tion  nigh,And  take  me 

J3  > 


I  ami 
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No.  140. 

G.  F.  E. 


Why  Do  You  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Eoot. 


■ — i 
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1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth- er,   0    why  do  you  tar- ry  so   long?  Your  Saviour  is 

2.  What  do  you  hope,  dear  broth- er,    To  gain  by   a   fur-ther  de  -  lay  ?    There's  no  one  to 

3.  Do    you  not  feel,  dear  broth- er,    His  Spir-it  now  striving  with- in?    0     why  not  ac- 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er  ?  The  har-vest  is  pass-ing  a  -  way_.  Your  Sav-  iour  is 

-Pi- 


wait 
save 
cept 
long- 


ing to'  give  you  A  place  in  his  sane  -  ti  -  fied 
you  but  Je  -  sus,  There's  no  oth-  er  way  but  his 
his  sal  -  va  -  tion,  And  throw  off  your  bur  -  den  of 
ing  to  bless  you,  There's  danger  and  death  in  de  ■ 


throng 
way 

sin 

lay. 


Why  not?  Why  not? 


r  c 

Why  not  come  to  him 


Why  not?  Why  not?  Why  not  come  to  him  now? 


No.  141.    Onward,  Christian  Soldiers. 

St.  Gertrude.   (Key  E  b  ) 

1  Onward,  Christian  soldiers  I 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before, 
Christ  the  Royal  Master, 

Leads  against  the  foe  ; 
Forward  into  battle, 

See,  His  banneia  go  ! 

REFRAIN. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers  I 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before. 

2  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God, 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trod  ; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 

3  Onward,  then,  ye  people  I 

Join  the  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

In  the  triumph  song  ; 
Glory,  laud  and  honor 

Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 

—Sabine  Baking-Gould. 

NO.  142.    How  Sweet  the  Name. 

Azmon.    (Key  A.) 

1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds, 

In  a  believer* 8  ear  1 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  name  1    The  Rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace  ; 

4  Jesus,  my  Shepherd,  Brother,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

—John  Newton. 

NO.  143.    in  the  Cross  of  Christ. 

(Key  C.) 

1  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time  ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 
Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 


Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  me, 
Lo  !    It  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified  ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure, 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

—Sir  J.  Bowring. 


No.  144. 


Happy  Day. 

(Key  G.) 


1  O  happy  day,  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  Thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  1 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

CHORUS. 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away  1 
He  taught  me  how  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  live  rejoicing  every  day  : 
Happy  day,  happy  day, 
When  Jesus  washed  my  sins  away. 

2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love  1 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done  :  the  great  transaction's  done  I 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine  ; 
He  drew  me  and  I  followed  on, 

Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 

—P.  Doddridge, 


No.  145. 


Precious  Name. 

(Key  A  b.) 


1  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  with  you, 

Child  of  sorrow  and  of  woe — 
It  will  joy  and  comfort  give  you, 
Take  it  then  where'er  you  go, 

•CHORUS. 

Precious  name,  O  how  sweet ! 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven  ; 
Precious  name,  O  how  sweet  1 

Hope  of  earth  and  joy  of  heaven. 

2  Take  the  name  of  Jesus  ever, 

As  a  shield  from  every  snare  ; 
If  temptations  'round  you  gather, 
Breathe  that  holy  name  in  prayer. 

3  O  the  precious  name  of  Jesus  ! 

How  it  thrills  our  souls  with  joy, 
When  His  loving  arms  receive  us, 
And  His  songs  our  tongues  employ  ! 

4  At  the  name  of  Jesus  bowing, 

Falling  prostrate  at  His  feet, 
King  of  Kings  in  heaven  we'll  crown  Him, 
When  our  journey  is  complete. 

— Lydia  Baxter. 


NO.  146.    My  Faith  Looks  Up  to  Thee. 

Olivet.  (Keyb.) 

1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Cavalry, 

Saviour  divine  1 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray, 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  mo  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine! 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire  ; 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  end  changeless  be, 

A  living  Are  I 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to-day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  Btray 

From  thee  aside. 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then,  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
O  bear  me  safe  above 

A  ransomed  soul  1 

—  Ray  Palmer. 
NO.  147.    Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul. 

Hollingside.  (KeyEb.) 

1  Jesus  lover  of  my  soul. 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high ! 
Hide  me,  O  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past ; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide, 

0  receive  my  soul  at  last ! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none ; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  ; 
Leave,  ah  1  Leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want ; 

More  than  all  in  Thee  I  find  ; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind, 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

1  am  all  unrighteousness  ; 
False  and  full  of  6in  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin  ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound  ; 

Make  and  kepp  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee  : 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 

— Charles  Wesley. 


No.  148.     How  Firm  a  Foundation. 

Portuguese  Hymn.  (KeyAb.) 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord  ! 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word  1 
What  more  can  He  sav,  than  to  you  He  hath  said, 
|| :  To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled  ?  :| 

2  "  Fear  not,  I  am  with  Thee,  O  be  not  dismayed, 
For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  thee  to  stand, 
I :  Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand.  :|j 


3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
The  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow  ; 

For  I  will  be  with  thee  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
[ :  And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress.  :| 

4  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not— I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes  ; 

"  That  soul— though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
|  :  I'll  never— no,  never— no,  never  forsake  ! :  |] 

-  G.  Keith. 

NO.  149.  The  Morning  Light  is  Breaking 

Webb.    (Key  B  b.) 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears : 
The  sons  of  ea;th  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  bre  ze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  tending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above : 
While  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation, 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  Thy  richness  stay, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  their  home ; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  "  The  Lord  is  come." 

—Samuel  F.  smith. 

NO.  150.  Shall  We  Gather  at  the  River  ? 

(Key  Eb.) 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river 

Where  bright  angels  feet  have  trod; 
With  its  crystal  tide  forevr  r 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God  ? 

CHORUS. 

Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river, 
The  beautiful,  the  beautiful  river  ; 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
1'ha.t  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  of  the  river, 

Washing  up  its  silver  spray, 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever, 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river, 

Lay  we  every  burden  down; 
Grace  our  spirits  will  deliver, 
And  provide  a  robe  and  crown. 

4  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will  cease, 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace. 

—Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 

NO.  151.    Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. 

Maitland.    (Key  A.) 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No.  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  went  sorrowing  here ! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

.3  The  consecrated  cross  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 

—Thomas  Shepherd. 


152.  Come,  Ye  Sinners. 

(Key  F.) 

1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy. 

Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore ; 
Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  pow'r  : 

He  is  able, 
He  is  willing :  doubt  no  more. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome ; 

God's  free  bounty  glorify ; 
True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh, 

Without  money, 
Come  to  Jesus  Christ  and  buy. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 

Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream  ; 
All  the  fitness  He  requireth 

Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him : 
This  He  gives  you ; 
'Tis  the  Spirit's  glimmering  beam. 

4  Come,  ye  weary,  heavy-laden, 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  fall ; 
If  you  tarry  till  you're  better, 
You  will  never  come  at  all ; 

Not  the  righteous- 
Sinners,  Jesus  came  to  all. 

—Joseph  Hart. 

153.  I  Do  Believe. 

(Key  G  ) 

1  Alas!   And  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head, 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

CHORUS. 

I  do  believe,  I  now  believe 

That  Jesus  died  for  me  ; 
And  thro'  His  blood,  His  precious  blood, 

I  shall  from  sin  be  free. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  !   Grace  unknown  ! 
And  love  beyond  degree ! 

3  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe : 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 

—I.  Watts. 

154.  Only  Trust  Him. 

(Key  G.) 

1  Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 

CHORUS. 

Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 

Only  trust  Him  now ; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood, 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow : 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  flood 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 

3  Yes,  Jesus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way, 

That  leads  you  into  rest . 
Believe  in  Him  without  delay, 
And  you  are  fully  blest. 

4  Come,  then,  and  join  the  holy  band, 

And  on  to  glory  go, 
To  dwell  in  that  celestial  land, 
Where  joys  immortal  flow. 

—J.  H.  Stockton. 

155         He  Is  Calling. 

(Key  C.) 

1  There's  a  wideness  in  God's  mercy 
Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea ; 
There's  a  kindness  in  His  justice 
Which  Is  more  than  liberty. 


He  is  calling,  •■  come  to  met" 
Lord,  I'll  gladly  haste  to  Thee. 

2  There  is  welcome  for  the  sinner, 

And  more  graces  for  the  good ; 
There  is  mercy  with  the  Saviour, 
There  is  healing  in  His  blood. 

3  For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measure  of  man's  mind ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderful  and  kind. 

4  If  our  love  were  but  more  simple, 

We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  the  Lord. 

— Faber 

NO.  156.      Almost  Persuaded. 

(Key  G.) 

1  "Almost  persuaded,"  now  to  believe  ; 
"Almost  persuaded,"  Christ  to  receive 
Seems  now  some  soul  to  say, 

Go,  Spirit,  go  Thy  way, 
Some  more  convenient  day 
On  Thee  I'll  call." 

2  "  Almost  persuaded,"  come,  come  to-day, 
"  Almost  persuaded,"  turn  not  away ; 
Jesus  invites  you  here 

Angels  are  lingering  near, 
Prayers  rise  from  hearts  so  dear, 
O  wanderer  come. 

3  "  Almost  persuaded,"  harvest  is  past ! 

"  Almost  persuaded,"  doom  comes  at  last  I 
"  Almost,"  cannot  avail ; 
"  Almost,"  is  but  to  fail ! 
8ad,  sad  the  bitter  wail 
"  Almost— but  lost  1" 

—P.  P.  Buss, 

NO.  157.    There  Is  a  Fountain. 

(Key  C.) 

1  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins, 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  hie  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away  ; 

3  Thou  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  pow'r, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

— W.  ( OWPKR. 

NO.  158.       My  Hope  is  Built. 

The  Solid  Rock.   (Key  G.) 

1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness  ; 
I  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

REFRAIN. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  ; 
II :  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand  :  || 

2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace ; 

Io  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  veil. 

3  His  oath,  His  convenant,  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  whelming  flood ; 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 

4  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound, 
O  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  ; 
Dressed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne  I 

—EDWARD  Mora. 


NO.  159.    B1est  Be  the  Tie  that  Binds. 

(Key  F.) 

1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

8  We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 
Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part, 
It  gives  us  inward  pain. 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

—John  Fawcett. 

No.  160.    °od  Be  With  You- 

(Key  Db.) 

1  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

By  His  counsels  guide,  uphold  you 
With  His  sheep  securely  fold  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  you  meet  again. 

CHORUS. 

Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet. 
Till  we  meet  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Till  we  meet,  till  we  meet. 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

2  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

When  His  wings  protecting,  hide  you, 
Daily  manna  still  provide  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

3  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

When  life's  perils  thick  confound  you 
Put  His  arms  unfailing  'round  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

4  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again, 

Keep  love's  banner  floating  o'er  you, 
Smite  death's  threatening  wave  before  you, 
God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again. 

—J.  E.  Rankin. 

No.  161.     A  char«e  *°  Ke«P' 

Boylston.   (Key  C.) 

1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill 
O  may  it  all  my  powers  engage, 
To  do  my  Master's  will  1 

8  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 
And  O,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  I 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely, 
Assured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  forever  die. 

—Charles  Wesley. 

NO  162     We're  Marching  to  Zion. 

(Key  G.) 

1  Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  our  joys  be  known, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

CHORUS. 

We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion ; 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zion, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 


2  Let  those  refuse  to  Stag, 

Who  never  knew  our  God  ; 
But  children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

8  The  hill  of  Zion  yields, 
A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 
And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's  ground, 
To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

—Isaac  Watts. 

No  163     Hallelujah,  'TIs  Done. 

(Key  G.) 

1  'Tis  the  promise  of  God,  full  salvation  to  give 
Unto  Him  who  on  Jesus  His  Son  will  believe. 

CHORUS. 

|| :  Hallelujah,  'tis  done  !  I  believe  on  the  Son  ; 
I  am  saved  by  the  blood  of  the  crucified  One. :  || 

2  Though  the  pathway  be  lonely,  and  dangerous  too, 
Surely  Jesus  is  able  to  carry  me  through. 

3  Many  loved  ones  have  I  in  yon  heavenly  throng, 
They  are  safe  now  in  glory  and  this  is  their  song. 

4  Little  children  I  see  standing  close  by  their  King, 
And  He  smiles  as  their  song  of  salvation  they  sing 

5  There's  a  part  in  that  chorus  for  you  and  for  me, 
And  the  theme  of  our  praises  forever  will  be. 

—P.  P.  Bliss. 

NO.  164.      Sweet  By-and-By. 

(Key  Ab.) 

1  There's  a  land  that  is  fairer  than  day, 

And  by  faith  we  can  see  it  afar, 
For  the  Father  waits  over  the  way, 
To  prepare  us  a  dwelling  place  there. 

CHORUS. 

In  the  sweet  by-and-by, 
e  shall  meet  on  that  beautiful  shore.  :|| 

2  We  shall  sing  on  that  beautiful  shore 
The  melodious  song  of  the  blest, 

And  our  spirits  shall  sorrow  no  more, 
Not  a  sigh  for  the  blessing  of  rest. 

3  To  our  bountiful  Father  above, 
We  will  offer  our  tribute  of  praise. 

For  the  glorious  gift  of  His  love. 
And  the  blessings  that  hallow  our  days. 

✓  — S.  Fillmore  Bennet. 


NO.  165.    Prom  Every  Stormy  Wind. 

(Retreat  Key  C.) 

1  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat : 

'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads : 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  Ah !  whither  could  we  flee  for  aid, 
When  tempted,  desolate,  dismayed ; 
Or  how  the  hosts  of  hell  defeat, 
Had  suffering  saints  no  mercy-seat? 

5  There,  there  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more ; 

And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
While  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

—HUGH  STOWBLL. 


NO.  166.   My  Country,  'tis  of  Thee. 

Amebica.   (Key  F.) 

1  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing  : 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring ! 

2  My  native  country,  thee, 
Land  of  the  noble,  free, 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills  ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awakej; 
Let  all  that  breathe  partake  ;  ■ 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4  Our  father's  God,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  Thee  we  sing ; 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,  our  King. 

— Samuel  F.  Smith. 


NO.  167.    Qod  Bless  Our  Boys. 

(America.  Key  F.) 

God  bless  our  boys  who  go 
To  fight  our  country's  foe, 

Bless  them  to-night ; 
Father  of  all,  we  pray, 
Grant  them  to  win  the  day, 
That  o'er  this  world,  for  aye, 

Shall  reign  the  Bight. 

— W.  Sands  Fox. 


NO.  168.    Battle  Hymn  of  the  Republic. 

(Key  C.) 

1  Mine  eyes  have  seen  the  glory  of  the  coming 
of  the  Lord  ; 
He  is  tramping  out  the  vintage,  where  the 

grapes  of  wrath  are  stored  ; 
He  has  loosed  the  fateful  lightning  of  His  ter- 
rible swift  sword  ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 


Chorus. — 1|:  Glory,  glory, hallelujah  I 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 


2  I  hay*  seen  Him  m  the  watch-fires  of  a  hun- 

dred circling  camps  ; 
They  have  builded  Him  an  altar  in  the  evening 

dews  and  damps ; 
I  can  read  His  righteous  sentence  by  the  dim 

and  flaring  lamps  ; 
His  truth  is  marching  on. 

3  He  has  sounded  forth  the  trumpet  that  shall 

never  call  retreat ; 
He  is  sifting  out  the  hearts  of  men  before  His 

judgment  seat ; 
O  be  swift  my  soul  to  answer  Him!  Be  jubilant 
my  feet ! 
Our  God  is  marching  on. 

4  In  the  beauty  of  the  lilies,  Christ  was  born 

across  the  sea  ; 
With  a  glory  in  His  bosom,  that  transfigures 

you  and  me ; 
As  He  died  to  make  men  holy,  let  us  die  to 
make  men  free, 
While  God  is  marching  on. 

—Julia  Ward  Howe. 

NO.  169.    The  Star-Spangled  Banner. 

(Key  Bb.) 

1  O  say,  can  you  see,  by  the  dawn's  early  light, 
What  so  proudly  we  hailed  at  the  twilight's 

last  gleaming, 
Whose  broad  stripes  and  bright  stars,  through 
the  perilous  fight, 
O'er  the  ramparts  we  watched, were  so  gallantly 
streaming  ? 

And  the  rockets'  red  glare,  the  bombs  bursting 
in  air, 

Gave  proof  through  the  night  that  our  flag  was 
3till  there. 

O  say,  does  that  star-spangled  banner  yet  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave? 

2  On  the  shore  dimly  seen  through  the  mists  of 

the  deep, 

Where  the  foe's  haughty  host  in  dread  silence 
reposes, 

What  is  that  which  the  breeze,  o'er  the  tower- 
ing steep, 

As  it  fitfully  blows,  half  conceals,  half  discloses  ? 
Now  it  catches  the  gleam  of  the  morning's  first 
beam, 

In  full  glory  reflected  now  shines  on  the  stream  : 
'Tis  the  star-spangled  banner  :  O  long  may  it  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave! 

3  O  thus  be  it  ever  when  freemen  shall  stand 
Between  their  loved  home  and  wild  war's  deso- 
lation ; 

Blest  with  victory  and  peace,  may  the  heaven- 
rescued  land 
Praise  the  power  that  has  made  and  preserved 
us  a  nation  ! 

Then  conquer  we  must,  when  our  cause  it  is  just, 
And  this  be  our  motto  :  "In  God  is  our  trust  I" 
And  the  star-spangled  in  triumph  shall  wave 
O'er  the  land  of  the  free  and  the  home  of  the  brave. 

— Fbancis  Scott  Key. 
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